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en you lee me, 


Youknowme. 


Cardinall with the Emb adogrs of France, in all fate and 
the P wrſe and Mace hn, ; 


Woolf. 


Enter the 
royalties 


, your maiſtes 
- Intreatcs our furtherance to oe rg. | peace; 
>JIr=id Giuing vs titles of high dignitic, 

As next ele toRomes Supremacie. 

Tell him we haue ſo wrought with Engliſh Hemp 

( Who, as his right hand loues the Cardinall ) 

That —— ſhal have audience - 

And this day will the king in perſona fit 

To heare your meſſage, and to anſwere it. 

Bonenet. Your grace hath done vs double curteſic : 
For ſo much doth the king our maiſterlong, 
To haue an anſwer of this embaf1; 


As minures areth months till we . 

Paris. And that is the cauſe ds highnetſe moves your 
To quicke diſpatch berwixt the king and him: (grace, 
And for a quittanceof your forwar | 
And ho indneſle to the crowne of Fraunce, 
Twelue reuerent Bilbops are ſent poſt co Rome, 


Both from his high we pac wc 0g 

To moue Congie and the Cardinals, - r 

For yourele&tion tothe papallthrone, 

That Yoolbes head may yeare the tripall Crowne. 
Wool, We thankehis highneſſe for remembring vs. 

And ſo ſalute my Lord the Emperour, 

Both which ( if oe{fie be made Pope ofRome ) 

Shall be famous through 31! Chrittendome, 

Aj How 


. When you ſee me, you know me. 
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VVoel, Delay him a while, and tell him we are buſie, 


FF 


Meanetime my Lords | with draw yaur {clues 
Our priuate (enrene? waiter beknowne, | ; 
Ler all Four gentlemeniin their beſt array, 


Attend you brauelyto king Henries cout, , 

Where we in perſon preſently will mecte you : 

And RES wele preuaile ſuece 7 al. _ 
Rone. your grace yer moued his highnes ſiſter, 
For kind omncoarot Seurraignes hoe . 
Wool. Thaue, and by the kings meanes fiaiſhe ir, 
Andyet it was araske, Itell yee Lords, 

Thar might haue bene impoſed to Herca/es, 

To win a of her ſpin and yeares. 

To ſee her firlt loue cround with filver hair :s, 

Avold Kin#'Eewer is, that bedrid lyes, 

Vnfit forloue, or worldly vanities, | 
Bon. Buttis is countries peace the king reſpeRts, 

Wol. We thinke nolefſe, & we haue fully wrought it, 
The Emperours fortes that were leuied, 

To inuade the frontyresof loe Burgondy, 

Are ftaid in Brabant by the kings commaund, 

The Admirall Hay ward that was lately ſent, 

With threeſcore ſaile of ſhips and pinnaces, 

To Barter downe the townes in Normandy, 

Isby our care for h1m,cald home againe: 

Then doubt not of a faire ſucceſletyll end, 

Since Y.,/09/fie is eſteemed yonr Soueraines friend. | 
Par, We thankeyparexcollence; and cake our leaves, 
VVool. Haſt yero coutr{He meeteye youths 

Bone, God morrow to your grace. Frewn, (royin, 
Vol. God morrowtonds, go cal Sir /V/liam Cump- 
We mult haue narroweyes, and quicke conceit, 
Tolooke into theſe dang:ro5ftraragemes, 

I will effect for Fraunce, as they.for me ; 

If Yoolfie to the Pope d-- .- {tate attaine,  , 

The league is kept, or ciſe he'e breake againe, . 


Enter Boner an{ Cumprom 
Nov good Sir William. -* | 


Cre. . 


« 
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When you ſee me, you know me. 


Crum, The kin 2 my Lord intreares your reucrent grace, 
There may be had ſome private conference, 
Betwixt his highneſle and your excellence, 
Before hc heare the French Embaſladors, 
And _—__— haſtenyour repaire to him, 
Wool. Vie will attend his highneſle preſently, 
Bonner, fee all our traine beſet in readineſic, 
That in our ſtate and pompe pontificiall, 
We may paſle on to grace king Hemnyies court, 
Camp, 1haue ameſſage from the Queene my Lord, 
Who much commends ,& humbly thanks your grace, 
For your exceeding loue, and zealous prayers, 
By your directions through all England ſent 3 
Toinuocate for her ſound proſperous helpe, 
By beauens faire hand in child-bed paſſions, 

vol, We thanke her highnefſe that accepts our loue, 
Jn all Cathedrall Churches through the land, 
Are Maſles, Derges, and Proſeſſions ſung : 
With prayers to heauento bleſle her Maicitic, 
And ſend her joy, and quicke deliuery: 
And ſo Sir W:/{l;am do my duty to her, 
Queene [axe was cuer kind and courteons, 
And alwaics of her ſubie&s honoured. 
Cump, I take my leaue my Lord- 2 

xit, 

Wol. Adew good knight weele follow prefantly, 
Now Woelfie worke thy wittes like gaddes of ficele, 
And makethem plyable to all imprefſions, 

That King and Queene andall may honour theez 
Sotoild not Ceſar in the ſtate of Roome, 
As Woolfie Jabours in the affaires of Kings; 

Alpes 


"As Hanniball with oyle did melt the 


To make a paſſage into /rahe: 

$o muſt we beare our high pitche Eminence 

To digge for glorie in the hearrs of men. 

Till wc haue gotthe papall diadem: | 

And tothis end haue | compold this plot, - * 

And made a League betweene the French and vs: 

And match their Aged King in holy Mariage, 

With Ladie ary Royall Henries filters 

That he in peace complotting with the Emperox 

May pleadtor vs within the Courts of Ro:ne* 

Wherietors was Alexander: m_ lo gregt, oy 
LED Dur: 


IVhen you ſee me, you know me. 
Bur that he conquered and depol ed Kin © 
Aud where doth #eo/fie faile dddetivn hiw? 
That thus commandeth Kings and Emperors, 
Great Englands Lord haue1 ſo won with words: 
+ That ynderculloure of aduifing him, 
I ouerrule both Counſell,Courr, and King: 
Let him command,but we will execvte, 
Making our glorie to out-ſhine his fame 
Till we haue purchaſt an eternall name. 
Enter Boner . 
Now ZBoner,are thoſe proclamations ſente 
As wedirected to the Shriffes of London, 
Ofcertaine new deuiſed Articles, 
For ordering thoſe brothelles called the Stewes? 
Bon. They are readic my Lord, and the Shricue attends for them, 
Wol. Diſpatch him quickely,and haſte afcer me; 
pouby 7— attend = Kings hi EE. _ HE . 
rumpets,Enter King Harry t ght, weene lave vigge wit 
Child,the Cardmall, C Garles rr) the Eg Sw/folke , di : 
at 6 5g ton, the La die Marie, The Conmeſſe of Saliſbgrie at- 
tend; —_ —_— 
King. Charles Branden,Dudly,and my good Lord Gray , 
Prepare your ſelues,and be 1n readineſle, 
Toentertaine thele French Embaſſadors 
Meete them before our royall Pallace Gate: 
And ſo condu them to our Maieſtie. 
We meane this day to giue them Audience. 
Dmud. Gray, We will my Lord. 
Brend . Le tone attend withour. 
And briag zs word when they rink FP wa 
King. How now Queene / er ) lone 
Thou wilt neuer be = to fit halfe this time: 
Ladies, I feare ſhele wake ye, yerbe long, 
Me thinkes ſhe beares herburthen veric heauily, 
And yer good lifter and my honored Lords, 
If this faire houre exceede not her -expeR- 
And paſſe the callender ofher accounts, 
Shce will heare this ny ys om wilc thou not? 
Llane, Yes my deere Lord, cannocleauc your fight. 
So pages life retaines this Mtrrtzon? 
whole ſweete lookes bright? ſoueraigntyes in-Thronde, 
Thar make all Nations loue and honor thee, 
Within thy frame fics Awfull Maicttic, 


Wrethed 


——_— — 
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you [ee me, Jou 


Wrethedin the curled furrowes ofthy fronte: 

Admird and feard cuen of thin enemies; 

Tobe with thee, is my felicirie. 

Not tobchold the (tate of all the world, 

Could winne thy Queene, thy ficke vnwildie Queene, 
Tolcaue her Chamber, in this mothers ftate, 


' Bur ſight of thee ynequall poreme ate, 


Kyng. God a-mercie Laxegreach me thy princely hand. 
Thou art now a right woman, ly,cheift of thy ſex; 
Me thinkes thou art a Queene tuparlatiue, 

Mother,a God this isa womans Slorie, 

Like good September Vines loden with fruite. 
How ill did they define the name of wemen, 
Adding ſo foule a prepofition: 

To call it woe to man,tis woe from man. 

If woe it be, and then who dus not know, 

That weomen ſtill from men receaue their woe. 
Ye, hcy loue menforit,buc whats their gaine, 
Poore ſoules nomore but trauaile for their paine; 
Come, loue thou art ſad,call Will Semwer: in, to 
Make her merrie,where is the foole to day, 
Dud,He was met my Leige they ſay at London 
Earely this morning with or Skelton, 

Kyng. Hes never from him, goeleta gromebe ſent, 
And fetch him home, my good Lord Cardinall: 
Who are the cheife oftheſe Embaſtiadors 

Wool, Lord Bonener the French high Admirall, 
And /[ohn de Mazo reverent Biſhop of Paris, 

_ Let their welcome be thy carc good Woo/fe, 
Wook, 


It ſhall my Liege. 

. _ | _ _ Cumpton, 
King. Spare for noc what newes ? 
Cur Erbetladers en 


King. Inough, go give them entertainement Lords, 
Charles Brandon, hearſt thou, giue them courtefic 
Incugh, and ſtate inough, go condutt then, 

Brand. I go my Lord, 


Enter Will s booted and 
pevecbiomng a horne. 
King. How now Wilhaw, what? poſt, poſt, where 


hauc you bene riding, 
Will. Out of my way old Hary, I amall on the ſpurre, 
Leantell yeey ] have tidings worth telling, Py 

| 4 


_ Why,where haſt thou bin: 
41. Marric [ riſe carly and nde poſt to London, te 
know what newes was here at Court. 
King, Was that your necreſt way William? 
ll. O 1, the veric faote pathe,but yet Irid the horſes 
way tohere it, I warrant there is nere a Cundhead kee + 
rin Lond6,butknowes whatis done ia all the 
.zn Criftendonac ela | * Off 
Wolfie. And what isthe beſt newes there William? 
V Vl. Good newes for you my Lord Cardimall, for 
one ofthe old wemen Waterbearers told me forcerrain, 
that laſt Friday all che belles in Rome Rang backward, 
there was a thowſand Derges ſung,fixe hundred ayec- 
marics ſajd,cuerie man watht his face in holy water, the 
peopel croſfing and bleſſing themiclues to {cnd them # 
,tor the old is gon to purgatory. 


Po 
Folie Ha,hagha, 
Will. \ tha 9 you'd laugh,iFe were ſo indeed,for 
euciy bodic thinksat the Pope were dead;you gape for 
7 uy in this newes muy Lord is cald coo goodto 
true, 
King, But this newes came a pace Will, that came 
from Rome to London ſince Friday laſts 
ll. Forgewas at Billings -gate by Satterday Mor- 
ning,twas a full Moone, and it came vpin afpring tide, 
| Kin, Then you here of the Embaſſadors that are come. 
F'«ls. 1,1, & that was the cauſe of my ryding to know 
what they cane for,I was toldit all'ata Barbars, 
King Ha, ha, whata foolesthis, /ene, and what 
doc x $1 ſ: ns comes for, Will; +. 
William: Marry they lay he comes to craue thy aide apainſt the 
rcat Twrk.that yowes tooucrrunne all France n this fortnight, 
Fie's in aterrible rage belik,& they ſay, meg ac god Ma- 
metthat was buried ith top on's hare at CAecs, his Torhbe fell 
downe,and kilde a Sowe and ſeucn Pigges,wheretpon they'thinke 
all ſwines fleſh is new ſanctified,andnow it isthoughtthe ewes wil 
fallro cating of porke extreamey after ir. 
how” This is ſtrang indeede, bur is this all, 

{/. No there is other newes that was told me, among the we- 
men at z backe houſe,and that is this, they lay,the great Bell in gla- 
flenberie, Tor has told rwiſc,and that king Anhurand his Knights 
ofthe round Table that were buried in Armourgare alive again,cry- 
ing Saint Gorge forEogland,and mcane ſhottly coconquere Rome, 
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Whenyemſorme,yeu know me. 
marriethis is thougherobe but a morrall, Ui ERDFUWTS Wo 
bing ThcEmballadotyurecommingand heare William ſve 4lunt 
ou be ſilent, when you ſee them hearc.- _ 
v T lltams: I e be wiſe and fay little I warrant thee, and therefore vill 
{ce cm come,lle go talke with the Quecne;how dot thou _ Py - 
ra. Harrie,ſhce lookes verie bigge vpon me, but] care ms ME 
bring thee a youn Prince, Wil  mmers may hap's be his _ 
yourwoare both Jead andfowem? i” ON | 
Ktm:Goe to Willam,how now Tawe whar groningy 
Gods meth'haſt an Angric ſoldiers trowne: 
#lam.lthinke fo Iarrie thou halt preſt heroften: 
1 am ſure thistwo yeresſhe has fern'd vnder thy tidard. 
©: lane,Good tauth my Lord 1 muſt jntreat your grace 
1 hat with your fauour} may letue the preleace: 
I cannot (tay to hearethis Embaſſage, ” 
king. Gods holy mother, Ladies lea® herto her chaber, 
Goe bid the Midwiues,and the Nurfles v.2ight, 
© won —— a:d take RES ay 
ow lane God bring me bit ac br) , 
Be but the Method a Princeof \ be 
Ad a ninth Henrieto the Enghſh Crowne, 
And thou mak'ſt full my hopes,faire Queene adew: 
And may h:auens helping handour loyes renew? 
- Comp:,cod make your Maieftie « happic Morher, 
Dad: And helpe you in your weakel? paſſions, 
Withz.calous prayer we all will inuocxte? 
The powers deuine for your deliveriez 
: Lane, We thanke you all,and in faire enterchange 
We'lpray for you; now on my my humble knees, 
I take my leaue of your high Maieſtic, | . 
God ſend yeourthighneſk {ong and happic Raigne, 
And b_lcfle this kingdome,andyour ſubieAs lyues; 
And to your gratious heart all 1oy reſtore, 
I teare I ſhall neuer behold you more, 
King, Doc not thinke ſo faire Queer ,goetothy bed, 
Let not my loue be ſo difcornforted. \ 
1#-i/,No.nvl warrit thee Jane,wake haſt & diſpatchthis 
That thou maiſt have anouher #gainſt nezt Chriittma s 
K ngþLodies attend her,Counte le of Saliſburie, ſiſter 
V'Vho firſt brings word that-Harjic hath a Son (Mary 
Shall be rewarded well : 
'S ; _ I,Uc bee bis ſucrtie: but a" heare wenches, ſhee thar 
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IWnben. you fee me, you knew me. | 


brings the firſt cydings howſocuee itiaLotagtes;ber be ſure to fay the 
Chil&« ike rhe Giheoer els (hee ſhail.haue gozhin 8+ - 
 Emter Lords and Emmbd/[adors- |: 

King, Welcome Lord-Bovnenet welcome Biſhop 4 
What fromour brother brings this Embaſlage, 
Bonner, Molt faire comentds great & xxyowned Hen. 
We mube perfop pf our Lerd-and King,” .- ... bp] 
Here of your highneſte,doe intreatea League bi #74 300d 
And torcedefhe the former peaces 
Held berwixt the Realmes of Englagd and of France, 
Of late diſordred for ſome pettie wrongs; 
And pray your Maiettie to (tay your powers: 
Alreadic levied in low. Burgandie,, | 
Which to maintairſeour eaths,ſhall be. ingadge, 
And co confirine it with more luccty, 
He craues your faitx conſent vato his loue, 
And gine the Lady CAlarie tor his Queene, 
The ſecond filterto your Royall (elte, 
So may an heire {pringinng from: boph your, blogds. 
Make both Reaimes happic dy alalling League, 
King, Wee kindely doe receiue your Mailters louc,, 
And yet ourgrantf{tands fironge vatohis ſuit, 
If that nofollowing cenſure feeble ir; 
For we herzin mull take our Counſelsaide., - + . -- * 
But howſocuer our an{were ſhall be: ſwift, oo as 
Meane time we grant you faire'accefſera wore, 
And winne her Fifyou can)to be his Queene. -_ TTY, 
Our ſelfe will ſecoud you. Right welcome both, p 
Lord Cardinall,theſe Lords ſhall be your Gueſts, 
Burtletour Treaſure Walt to weleomerthem: 
Banquet them,how they will,wwhat cheere, what ſport, 
Letthemſee /{arry keepes akingly Court; il en 
Vol: I ſhall may Couetal ne, ExWoolf: 
Ki With draw a while our ſclues will follow ye. 
Now 4! arc you not deceiu'd in this Emballage, 
You heard they came for aide apainſt the Turkc, . * 
Will, Well then;now Lice there 15 loud lies told in London 
Bur als on for theiecomming's to as much purpolc-as the. other: 

bir : And whyl Pray, | ' {! 

:1. Why do(t thou thinke thy fifter ſuch a foole,to marrie ſuch | + 
an o'd dies verers,he ger herwith Prince? /, whencither /, or the ' | 
Gardinalt pzgoue Popeand that will acugr hed bops3. . OX | - 

| "g 

b X b 


X . remade: 
King. How knoweſt rhou himtobe gld;thouneverfartelt him” 

Fl, No, nor he me; but 1 ſew his picture with nerva tooth cthe 
head out , ae afl. bis bearda; well faucured as a whites froſt, but it 1s 
no matter, if ie haue her, he will dyc ſhoxtly, and then ſhe may help 


to bury hum, þ 
Enter Ladyer. \L 164 0! e101! 


1 Lad. Runne,Runne, dMagdim, calſthe Ladyes in. 
Call for more rags, at. EQuecnhe is licke. fe 

2 Lad For Gods Joue goc backe againe, atidyvatme more clothes x 
O letthe wine be well barned Tehatge yee, 

Vl l, Inany caſe,or ]<annor drinke jt, dooft thou heare Harry, 
Whar a coile they keepe ; 1 watrant;rhefe women will drinke thee 7 
more wine, with their golfipping,chen'w as ſdentin all the Condu- 


its at thy Coronation, 


Enter Lady ary and the Counter of Saliſbury, 
Kim, Tisno matter # *{l, How now Ladics, 
La: Mary, Ibelcech your gracecommand the foole 
forth of the peſenee, Was." 
hk, Away liam: you mutt be gone,her's womens matters in hand 
Wrllt,Lert them ſpeake loc then, Ile not out of the roome, ſure, 
Count, Come,come let's thruſt hin out, he'le not tune elſe: 
VW://:Thruſt me,nay and ye goc tothrultingyile thrult ſore of you 
downe I warrant ye: r SW DE | 
K-»g Nay, goe good William: b> Papel . 
VV1ll. 1\c out of thejr,company 7arry,they will Kratch'worſe then 
cats,ifthey catch me, therefore Ile hence and leaue them, God boy 
Ladyes do youheare Maddam Mary, you had neede to be wary , 
my newes 1s worth a white-cake, you muſt play at zennis with g}d 
Saint Demns , and your maiden-heade mulilye atthe fake» * 
p -—Ws-+ 
Kmg Ha, ha, the foole telv you true (my gentle ſiſter) 
But to our bufineſle, how fares my Queene ? 
How fares my laze, his ſhe a ſonne for me ? | 
To raiſe againe our Lingo ſoucraignty 
Lady Mary, That yetrelis doubtfull,O my princely Lord. 
Your poore diſtreſſed Queene yes weake and fickes 
And be it ſonne or daughter,deere ſhe. buyes it, 
Euen with her deerelt life, forane mult dye : 
All Wennnnngy F, alt, Then-4 emf Leige, 
Refolue itquickly,it the Queene [hall liue, 
T ' WW 2 as The 


4 


Whew you ſoe nee, you knory me. 
The Child nhut#die, or ifir life receiues, © ::: 


- Youmuſtyour hapetes Queene oflife bercave, | 


Ki, Youptirce me with yournewes,nin,ſend for helpe. 


| Spend the reuenewes of my Crowne for aide 
oſaye the life ofm 4 , 


beloued Queene: 
< hap't ſhe is ſo1 « attendedon. 
at ea t © thjSextremy ls : 
To ſueths Mather orthe che dhe. - 


-Cornnteſſe, I beſecch your grace refolue RE 


King. Immediatlyſailt hoy) O,tis ng quicke refolue 
Cangius good verdit ih ſoſad achoile: 
To looſe my Qucene,thatis wy ſome of blifſe, 

ore yertupys than athow ſand Kingdomes be; * 


*Anh{AhoutdtT loſe my Sonne Tif Sonneit be) 


That a!! my ſ{ubicts ſo defireto lee. 

Toole the hope of this great Monarchy, 

What ſhall I doe? 
Laay Mare Remember the Queene my Lord: 
King. | nor forgether(Sifter)Opoore foule, 


Bur] forge thy paine and mulerie 
' Gee, ler PEE dic; ler the Mother line, 


Heanens powerfull hand may more children giue: 


. Away, and camfort her with our reply, 
' Fharry will hatie tis Quernethough cthowſands die» 


]know no ifſue of her princely wombc; 


Why ghep Lpreferre '"thefore tier life.” Exit, Las 
Y SERA: ; , 


$ all my hopefall loyeson/carth. 
God's will be done,for ſer its his pt | 


 Foxſecret reaſons'to himſclfe beſt knovwne: 


Perhaps he did tpould torth a Sonne for me, 
And lecing (that fees all)in his cceatton, 
To be ſome impotent and cowarl ſpirit, 
Vnlike the figure ofhis Royall Father: | 
Has thus decrede,lcaſthe dblurre out fame, 
As Whylome did the fxr king of my name 
Looſe all iis Sher (the firft Henrie) wonne, _ 
Ile thanke the Heauens fottaking ſuch aSonne.. 


Whoſe withir there? | 4 
Enter Comprton.* ' MyLotd, | | 
ing. Goe Compron,bid. Lord Seimer come to tne, 
he honor'd Father of my wofullQueene 
New now what ncwes? 
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WHen J0uh [Ce me, jou we 


L. M-rie. We did deliuer what your highneſle wild, 
Which was no ſooner by her grace recciud; | 
But with thc ſad report, ſhe ſecind as dead, 

Which cauſd vs ſtay, after reuoueric, 

She ſent vs backerintreate your Maieſtie, 

Ascuer you did take delight in her, 

As you preferre the quietot her loule, 

That now is xeadie to forlake this life, 

As you defire to haue the lite of one, 

She doth intreate your grace that ſhe may dye, 
Leaſt both doth periſh in this agonie : 

For to behold the infant ſuffer death, 

Were endlefle tortures, made to flop her breath, 
Then to my Lord (quoth ſhe) chus gently ſay, 

The childs faire, the mother carth and clay, 

King. Sad meflenger of woc; oh my poore Qyeene, 
Canit thou ſo ſoone conſenttoleaue this life, | 
So pretioustoour foule, ſo deere to all, 

To yceld the, hopefullyflue of thy loines, 

To raiſe our ſecond comfortywelll, be it (03 

Ill, be it ſo: ſtay, I reuoke my word, 

But that you ſay helpes not, forſhe muſt dye : 

Yer it ye can ſauce both, ile giue my crowne: 

Nay, all 1 haue, and enter — or more, 

VWhich with my conquering ſwore with fury bent, 
Ile purchaſe in the fartheſt. continent, 

Vie all your chiefeſt skll, make haft away, 

Whilſt we for your fuccefle devowtly pray. 


Enter Lord Seymer. 

Seym, All ioy and happineſle betide my Soueraigne. 
Kg. Toy be it good Lord Seymer noble father, 
Or 10y, or griefe, thou haſt a part in it, 
Thou cormlt to greete vs in a doubefull houre, 
Thy daughter and my Queene hes now in paine, 
And if I luoſe, Seymerthou canft not gaine, 
Sey, Yet comfort, good my Liege, this womans woe, 
Why ? tis as certaine to her as herdeath, 
Bat given her in her firſt creation : 
Iris a ſower to ſweete, giuen them at firſt, 
By their firſt mother, then put ſorrow hence? 

our grace,crc long (hall ice a gallant Prince, 


ihen you ſet me, you know me. 


King. Be thou a Prophet Seymer in thy words 
Thy loue ſome c um our hopes Hoords, | 
How now. 

| Enter two Ladies. 
Count. My gratious Lord, here I preſent to you, 
A goodly tonne: ſec here your fleſh, your bone, 
Looke here royall Lord, | warrant tis your owne, 
Seym. Sec here my Liege,by the a gallant Prince, 
Halittle cakebread, foregod a chopping boy. 
Krmg. Eucn now | wept with forow, now with joy, 
Take chart forthy good newes, how fares my Queene, 


.\ - Emer IMary aud ove Lady; 
Count, O my good Lord, the wofull, |; 1 
King. Tell no more of woe, ſpeake, doth ſhe huc? 
What ? wy ye all, nay, then my heart inifgiues, 
Reſolue me liſter, is the newes wonh hearing, 
L.. ary, Nor worth the tellin all Soucraigne. 
King, Now, by my coop then {t myroyalcic, . 
And with thy cloudic haokes __ my ioycs, 
Thy filent eye bewrayes a ruthfal} found, 
Stoptin the — aq thy troubled ſpiric ; 
Say ,is ſhe dead, ; | 
La. Mary.Without offenee ſhe is- 
Kr, Without offence,(ajſt thou heauentake my ſoule, 
What can be more offenſe to my life 3. 
Then fad remembrance of my fake Queenes death, 
Thou wofull man, thatcamfito comfort me - 
How ſhall Teaſe thy hearts calamitic? 
That cannot helpe thy ſelfe, how one ſadminute 
Hath raild a faunt of torrowes in hiseycs, 
And bleard his aged checkes, yer Seymer ſee, 
She hath left part of her ſeife, a ſonne to me 2 
Tothee a graund-child, ynto the land aPrince, 
The perfe&t ſubliance of his royall mother, 
In whom her memory ſhall euer liue ; 
Phenix lava obit vato Phenice 
Dolendum ſeculaphenices nullat ſe duar, 
One Phenix dying, piues another hife, , 
Thus muſt we flatter out extreamelt griefe. 
What day is this. 


Camp, Saint Edwards cucn my Lord. 
Wo.” King- 


i 
LL 


- See that the uealure we baue gathered, 


IWhey 10% ſee me,zou know me. 
Kin. Prepare for chriſtning, Eawardſhall be his name, Th. 


Enter the Cardinall, Embaſſadors, 
EFonner and Gardner, 
}yool. My Lords of Fraunce you hauc had ſmal! cheere with vs 
But you mult pardon vs, the times arc ſad, ; 
And foctts not now for mirth and banqueting ; 
Therefore | pray make your fiwiftreturne, 
Commend me to your king, and kindly tcll him, 
The Engliſh Cardinall will cemaine his friend, 
The Lady Aſary (hall be forthwith ſent, 
And ouertake ye ere you reach toDouer! 
And for the bulnelie that concearnes the league, 
Vrge it no more, butleaue jt to my care, 
Bone, We thanke your grace,my good Lord Cardinal, 
And ſo with thankfulneſſe we take our leaues, 
Wool. Happily ſpeed my honorable Lords, 
My hearr, 1 ſweare, {till keepes you company, 
Farewell to both, pray your king remember, 
My ſure berwixthim and the Empetour, 
Vc ſhall be thanktfull, if they thinke on vs. 
Par. We will be earneft ir- your cauſe my Lord, 
So of your grace we once more take our leaues. 
1ool. Agaie farewell, Boner conduct chem forth, 
Now Gardner, what think(t thou of theſe times, | 
Gard. Well, thatthe leagues confirmd,my gratious Lord, 
II!, that I feare the death of good Qugene /are, 
Will caute new troubles in our (tate againe. 
V ool. Why thinkſtthou ſo? 
Gard. 1 feare falſe Luther: do&trins ſpread ſo farre, 
L.caft that his bighnefle now ynmariced, 
Should match amongh that ſect of Z,ntherans, 
You taw how foone his maicſtie was wonne, 
To ſcorne the. Pope, and Romes religion, 
When Queenc eAnxe Bullen worethe diadem. 
4 o0l, Gardner tis true, ſo was the rumor ſpread - 
But ///colfe wrought ſuch meanes fheloſt her head, 
Tuſh feare northou whilſt Fartes life doth ſtapd, 
He thall be king, but we will ule the land. 
Bonner come huther, you are our truſtie tricad$ 
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YFhen you ſee me,you know we, 
The Copes, the Veſtments, and the Challices, 
The ſmoake pence,and the tributary fees 


That Engliſh chimmes pay the Church of Rome ; 
Be barreld cloſe within the inner ſeller, 


' Weleſend it oucr ſhortly to prepare, 


Our ſwift aduancement to Saint Perers chaire, 
Be truſtie, and be ſurcof honors ſpeedily, 
The king hath promiſed at the nexr ele&tion, 
Bonner (hall haue the Biſhopricke of London, 
Bon, I humbly thanke your erace. 
Wool, And Gardner ſhall be Lord of Wincheſter: 
Had we our hopes, what ſhall you not be then, 
When we haue gar the Papal! diadem. Exennr. 

Enter Brandon, Dudley, Grey, Seymer,{ oripton, 
Br. How now Sir Willram Cumpron,wherec 15 the king. 
Crum. His grace is walking in the gallery, 
As ſad and paſsionate as cre he was. 
Dad, Twere goes our grace went in to comfort him. 
Bran, Not I Lord Dudley, by my George | (weare, 
Valefſc his Highnefle firithad ſent for me, ” 
1 will not put iny head in ſuch a hazzard 
I know his anger, and his ſpleene too well. 
Gray. Tis {trange, this humorhath his highneſle held, 
Euer fince the Trarh of Queene {ae, 
That none dares venture roconterre with him, 

11: Emer Carthinall, Sonmeers, and Patch. 
Dud. Here comesthe Cardinal = 
Bran |, andtwo fooles after him , his Lordſhip is well 
attended {till 

Sem. Lets win this prelate to ſalute the Kin 
It p——_ woke his diſgrace with him, 
Wool, How now Wr{lam, what? are you here to, 
Vl. Imy Lord, all the fooles follow you, Icometo 
bid my cofin Parch welcome to the” court, and when I 
come to Yorke houle, hele doas much for nar, will yce 
not Patch? hog 


Pat, Yes coſingtey, da, tere, dedrl} ey; diy, fing. 


Wool, What, are yatt-ſnpt 5 Ion, | 

Will. lle make hin cry as faftanon Thold a peny: 

Dad. God morrow twyour gracemy good Lord Car- 

ohh + * thanke your honour,- © (drnall; 
$7. Enter hing within, 

Kyne. Wha Campton, Carew, Call within, 


Bran 


VVhen you ſee meyeo know me. 

Brand, Harke, the king cal, 8 Li 
King, Mother of God, how are weattendedon: who 

waights without. 
Brand, Go in Sic Willem, and it you find his grace 
In any milder temperthen he was laſt night, 
Ler'vs haue word, and we will viſit hun. 
_ I'Will my Lord. E xi. 
Wool, What is the occaſion ghatthe kings ſo mou'd. 
Brand, His grace hath taken ſuch an inward greefe, 
With {ad remembrance of the Queene that's dead - 
That much his ay ee wrongs his ſtate and perſon, 
Beſides in Ireland, do the Burkes rebel, 
And ſtout Pear/ie that diſclod the plot, 
Was by the Earle of Kildare late put to death, 
And Martm Luther out of Germanie, | 
Has writ a booke againſt his Maicſtie, 
For taking part with proud Pope [wlinrs, 
Which being ſpred by him through Chriſtendome, 
Hath thus incenſthisroyall maieſtie. lon 
Wool. Tuſh, I have newes, my Lord, toſalue that fore, 
And make the king more feardthrough chriſftendome, 
Then cuer was his famous aunceſtors; 
Nor can baſe Leather with hjs hereſies, 
Backe by the proudeſt —_—_— entate, 
Heretically blurre _ enries : 
For honour that he dtd Pope /nlires, 
Who in hi gh fauour ofhis Maieftic, 
Hath ſent Campews with a bull from Rome, 
To adde vnto histitlethis high ile : 
That he and his faire poſteritze, - 
Proclaimd defenders of thefithſhall be : 
For which intent the holy Cardinals come, -- 
As Legats from the Emperiall coiirt of Rome. 
Gr. This newes,my Lanny ſomthing eaſc his mind, 
Twere good your grace would goand vitithim, 
Wool. 1 will, and doubrtjorbyrro wr ; 
Seym. So, I am glad he's in, nd g beno better, pleaſed then 
he was atour | partivig , hele make him repent hisfaucineſſe, - 
Brand. How now old #tiams, how chance you go not tothe king, 

Ae Lord. Ine fridbimeteltpceadacdb 
Wl, No birla Lord , I was with him too, | , 
fit is roo heauie! A 2 foole co ftand _ I went to him laſt gh 
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once cry 
| Heake againe, lye cloſe colin Farebs 


When you [re me,yos know me. 

after you had left le him chaſe ſo ar Cher/es, here to make 
him merry and na eare, that ſtroke me 
cleane ——__ three chambers g, downe foure paire of ſtaires, fell 
orc five barrels, intothe botrome ofthe ſeller, and if I had not well 
lickardmy ſelfe there, Thad neuer hu'd afterie, 

Bran, Faith Will, ile giue thee a veluet coate, and thou canſt but 
make him merry, 

_ Wy Lord, and ile venter another bore on the eare but 


it, 


Enter Crumpton, 

Cam, Cleare the preſencethere, the king is com 1 ing, 
Gods me, my Lords, what meancethe Cardinall, 
So vnexpected thus to trouble him. 
Gray. Is the king mou'd acit. 

wal . Enter the ne? V Toole, 
Car. is countenance, ſec he comes; 
Bran, lle _ Ac Aon che ſtorme, 
Duwd. Norl. 
Wil. Runne foole your maiſter will be feld elſe. 
King. Did we not charge that noac ſhould trouble ys, 
Pretumptuous prieſt, proud prelate as chou arr, 


VVook M ious Lord. 
n_ ft Nand backe : 


_ Fawrung bea 
Yr y _— ile _ thee ro —— 
randon, Swurr Omer, CrA7, 
counſell now, Q wk « 4 crooch, 
| e 


-<7 fie 
ha,neare a man inthe cout date fo? hishead 
- Pach 


2 
— Erol ee a te. 
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hen you ſee me, you know mne«. 
Patch, Te not come neare him cofin,has almoſt w" 


me with his countenance. 
King. Wehaue bene too familiar, now 1 ſee, 
An you may dally wihow maicktic - 
Where are = & pages 
Page. My Lor Emter pages. 
Km, Truſle firra, none to pur wy part er On, 
Giue me keg. wine, here tother ſide 
Proud Cardinall who follow'd our affaires in Ital 4 
Jhap = _ honor'dſo Ig —_ 
icatin hoomnegy re 
Azainſ that ſtare ects Gon 
Should bye that R_—_ be bandegel thus, 
Butby m e, 1 ſweare, if Oy liue, 
Nie bunt Baſe 7.SrGorthron through all 
And pullthoſe ſeuenelectors on theirknees: 
If tne Ebor backe him againſt our dignitics. 
Bacetlauet tie ſoft, thou hurtſt my goes 
And now in Ireland the Burkes rebe 
And with his ſtubborne kemes makes —— rodes, 
To burne the borders of the 
And which of all your counſels helpes = _—_ 
Enter 7 with wine. 
Caumpt, Heres wine, my Lord. 
Km. Drinke, andbe 'dambd,}cry thee mercy 
What the diuell mentft thouto come behind me 
I 0 Senn ile make thee amends for it, 
ly Pexle, I am ſo croſt and vext, 
7 = ferns toy > ow at home, 
Such-carefull flatſeraen do atrend ys, 
Andlookes ſo wiſely to our common weale, 
That we hauc ill Ma and riotsmade ; 
For lawleſſe rebels do di our ſtate, 
Twelue times this terme, haue we in perſon fare, 
Both inthe ſtarre chamber, and Chauncery courts, 
Toheare our hy ſures determined : 


Teodhipont woof. , bur all of you 
_ oem L ofking Homy cow? 
» what would ye ſay. 
Ivool. ' Nothing thatei he dſpleaſe your maiefty, 
Ke hens A e Popeto you, 
cepeic ye mill nocheare iter 


when you {ee me, you know me. 

Get all of you away,audidourpreſence 
We cannot yet commaund our patience, 
Reach me a chaire. ' Ws | 
Brand, Now wil,or never, makethe king but ſmile, 
And with thy micthfull coyes allay his ; xy 
That we his coun}, may conferre with him, 
And by my Honor iſe rewardthee well, 
Too him good #7, 
Will, Not coo taſt, I pray, leaſt will Somwnerynere bee 
ſcene againe, | knowe his qualities as well as the beſt 
an ye: for euer when he's angry, and no body dare 
m-__ to himye thruſt rne i head and ſhoul-: 

,and then wee fall to bur | know who has 
the worſt ant : but go, my Lord, ftand aſide, and (tirre 
not till I call yee, let my colin Parchand 1 alone, and 
hee goe to boxing, wele-fall both ypon him , thats cer- 
raine : but and the worlt come, bee ſure the Cardinals 
Vie ASH kill, good wilharnilenot be { 
Bra. Vie your beſt ski ilenot be leene 
Valeſſe I © hins fomite, © 7-25 , 
wil. Where art thou coſin, alas poore foole, he*screpr 
ynder the table , vp cofin, feare nothing, the Gonnes, 

aſt, I warrant thee, - 


arch. Is the king gon, colin? | 
wil, No, fits, weare all friends now, 


The Lords are todinner, and chou and 1 muſt 
waite atthe kings table, 

Patch. Nor | birlady, | would not waite ſuch 2 

Lord, for all the liuings in the land, | chouphe he would 

haue kild my Lord Cardinall , he lookt fo terribly. 

_ tr n _ with gre rrp 9 cofin 

rareft tricke to bee reveng'd a{tpaſſces, andile grue 

thee this fine ſilke poinr,rnd thow'le doe, 

Patch, Obrauc, obtauc, give me i cofin , and ile doe 
what ſo ere ti3. | 

wil. Ile ftand behind the poſt here, and thou ſhalt goe 

foftly ſtealing behiad him, avhee firs readingyonder, 

and when thou comſt rohim, cryboh, and wele 

fcarre him ſo, he ſhall not rell where to xeſt hin, 

Patch. Burt will henor be anyry? 


wil. No, nogforthen ile ſhew my ſelfe,and afterhe'ſees whoti 


=] 


When you ſee me y0u know we. 
lafe and be mcg ic 
by it, for allithe houſe him nugge 
dandle thee vp and down with hand & foortanthou wert — 
Page, O fine come colen,giue me the-pynefirſty] Ele rore fo lowe 
thactile makeqhira belecye tharthe divels come, f 
Hl: So doe and feare nothingyfor an thou wert the divell himſelfe, 
hele coniure thee I warraut thee, I would not hane fuch a comurin 
for tiventic crownes;butwheE he has made way, ile make him merry 
—— doubtir not,fo fonowcoflenlooketo your Coxecombr 


P 


: ©, . 
K'ng:Mother of God whats that, 
Paze. Boe, 4 
Kimng- Out afle take that and'tumble at my feete. 
For thus lle ſpurne thee vp andowne the hauſe- 
Pach: Helpe coffen helpe: 
3+ll: No cofſen now he's conturing.! dare not come neere him. 
__—_— ſer this nat'rall heere rotrouble me. 
»,Comp:Whole that ſtands laffing theregthe foole a,hay 
Wheres Compto, Mother a God Inaue found his drift, ers the craftieſt 
old villainc in chriſtendome,marke good Sir William, becaufe rhe 
toole durſt not come neere himſeMe, ſeeing our ent this fillic 
Aﬀle, that we might wreake our royall ſpleene on him: whilelt hee 
Rids laffing to behold the lefi,bith bleſſed La.((opron)Ne nor Tezue 
the foole, to gaine a mullion,he contents me ſo,come herher Will, 
Will. tle kaow whether ye have donne knocking firft,iny colen 
pach looks pittifully,ye had beſt bee friendes with vs 1 cantell you, 
weele ſcare ye out of your ſkin cls | 
King: AJjas,poore pach hold firrather's an Angell to buy you points 
Wil. Law Coſin,did not Ifay he'e make muchon ye, 
Pach:1 colin but bas made ſuch a finging in my head 
I cannot ſee where I am. | 
will, Ail the better cofin and your head fall a finging, 
yourteerc may fall adauncing & fo ſaue charges to the 
per: ., Tg OR? 8 . *; 
i, Wil Sommers,prethee tel} me why dfaRt chouſend him firth, 
VV. Becauſcile haue him have the rures ofthy furie. 1 knowe 
how the matter ſtood with the next thatdffutb'g thee, therefore 1 
kept ith rerewardahatif the batraile grew too hotgi mightrurepre= 
4 But wherefore came ye. © © _ - . (fently 
Wi{7.To make thee leaue thy mellancholf 2nd turne mentie man a+ 
gainc thou halt made all the —_ ſuch a pittifull cate as paſics, 
3 the 


IWhen you ſee me, you know me. 
the Lbrd« has attended here this foure daies, and none 
dares ſpeake to thee, bur thou artreadie to choppee? 


ing to ye 
Yeſhall haue anew Coate and a cap for this. 
i Neg then, I ſhall haue rwo new coats and cap pes, 
for Charles Brandon promiſed mee one before, to per- 
forme this enterpriſe; 
King. He ſhall keepe his word will, goe call him in, 

in the Lordstell them our ſpleeneis calmbd: 
Mother a God we mult gine way to wrath, 
That chafes ourRoyall b anger thus: 
And vſc ſome mirth I ſee to comfort vs. 
Draw neere vs Lords,Charles Brendon lift to me- 
Will Sommers here muſt haue a Coatc of you, 
But Patch has carned ix deareſt whers the foole? 
FVil. Hees enne creeping as nere the doore as he can, 
1ce,and he could get out, 
Wonuldeſtthou narcolin? 
Pach: Yes colin | ———————— 


] am not asI : 
Dil. helpe thee out then,doſt thou heare my 
Lord Cardioall,your foole is in a pitrifull raking, hee 
Woolf You - NPR William, : 

; X ou aretoo craftic for him Willi 
Hog: $0 is he aperatty me, 
W1/-Ithinke ſo my $ as will live the Cards- 
nals foole muſt giue way to the Kings 
K: Well fir r on 
Ithanke you for your patient ſuffering, 


We now intreat youſ} 
Woolf. Then mayit p 


Camper: to our preſence here: 


g 
Dud.GrayyWe goc my Lord; _ 


IWhen you ſeo me, you buowy me. - 


m Enter =. arr FFAIP 
randon a nd Seymer, place clues by vsz 
To 4+. this from his biz Lolinefle,. n 


Youreuercnt wy of Church; 


Ce Fo healh oorKag ana fothils cred 
th great rom his acre 
I bring a bleſſing TH wy 
To Engliſh Heotie and his ſubieRs all: 
—— more to ng OmnGe to thee, 
ce prop a er ofthe Churches peace : 
And graifi fic tech plaine to Shi 
In leaned books nc Lmtherrherebic, 
He ſends me thus to greet thy Mateſti: 
VVith tile andtitles ofhigh di 
Conn the Heralds yy the — _ 
Sewer: Gentlemen diſpatch and call 
$4 ll: Led bing ahats hereto dee now: 
ampe, Reccauc this ent from linefſe, 
For confirmation ot his dignitic 
To thee, andto thy faire poſtericie, 
VV: Tis well the Kingsa Fa widdome he had put 
forrh your Bull with his forward,tde haue mard 


_ meſlage. I can tell ye: 
Peace Wil: Herralds attend him: 


Trum prepare whillt we allowd pronounce 
Thirkered nelage from his —_— 
And in his reuerent name Iheare 
_ ric the Eight py the gs graceat Go 


A hr nre” — we giue; 
Defender of thefaith, _ ITE 


VVool, Lotue'ethe King: | 
VV Pngengad Cod noche fauour, 


Receionng it with Henkeos = Ceuerence: 

In which whillt we haue his grace ſbalbſee, 
Our ſword defender of the wes 

Goe one of you ſalute the Maior of of London 

Bid him with Herralds and with T found, 


rumpets 
Proclaime our Titles through his gouerament, 
Goe Graz,ſce > conneyarcndi fellowes: 


--- 


Grap, 


| +1 | wo, © _ 
CGraz.1 goe my Lord, Trumpets follow me, 


Kmg, What more Lord Legat doth his hofinefle will? 
Campe: That Hem loyning with the Chriſtian Kings 
O c and Spaine, Denmarketand Pottugale 
would ſend an to uſſaile the Turke, * - 
That now inuades with Warre the Ile of Rhodes, 
Or (end ewelue thowſand robe dil 
As his holines thinkes beſt for their ret eife; 
Wil: Ithought fo, I knew twoold be a monnie 'matrer, 
when als done,now thartdefEder faith, the Pope 
will haue thee defend cueriething himſcifand 3ll . 
in hen hence the foole. 
when canye tel? doſt thou thinke any othLords 
will rake the foole, none here , IT watrant, except the 
Cardinals. 
,Whar a knauiſhfooles this, Lords you muſt beare 
him,-come bethee VVy7,what ſaift thou to] this 
nojes tytell giuen vs by the Pope , ſpeake,iſt not 


rare 

PVilk1 know not how rare it is, but 1know how deer 
twill bec, fork eng colt thee twelne thow- 
fandpounds,at lealt,beſides the Cardynals coſt in com- 
ming . A 


All a&Hcthing; the title of defender of 
the Faich is worth yee, ewiſe as much , ſay, is it 


note 
PVjll:No troth, doſt keare old Farie;Tam ſucr 
the troefal is able to defend it felfe' without thee, md 
as for the Popes faith(good: fairh's) not worth a far- 
thing, and therefore give him not a penny. 
K: Goe too firra meddle not you with che Popes 
matters: . | F 
VV Let him not meddle with thy marters then, for. 
and be meddle ehee Honggale with him tharscer> 
taine und ſo farewell, Ite goe and meere my little young 
Maſter Prince Edward, they fay hee comes to 
De le LG 
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ne. 


King 


- W_ _ 
& _” I 4 v 


| | Wren yauſee CIDER. 4 Pas Cl IR as Go _e pr ; W | 
Y King. T and "_ wilt Wl, hee ſhall be Jefender of the Faith | _ 
0" 5 » 1 (tachone day, 
; 4 Bull. Nogand bay a Teendefande our Gawnwe care nor, 
For we are lure the faith cans ( Exit. 


Kmg, Lord Legetſo we reverence Rome and you, 
As nothing von demaund,ihallbe daninch 
The Tourke wall weexpellfrom Chultengone, * nc 
Sending (tout ſouldiers to;hus holinefleg ;: 1+: rt) 
And monv to relecue diſtrefled R boaden; 
So it you pleate,paſſemnto banquecting;- 
Goe Lords a'tend them, Braazes and Compton Pei 
We haue ſome buſineileto equtoytagansr », 
Como, We take our leaue,, '- | STUTST -* 39, 
King. Moſt hartie welceme tomy renetient Lords, 3 
Sognow to our buſineſle, Brawdomiay, 
Heare yec no tydirigs4fÞw our fiſter Afary, 
$iace her arriwallin the Realmeot France # ©. / 
Bron. Thus much we hieard 'my Lord, at Cater met her ' 
The vyouthtult D the Peres of France: 
And brauely brought her tothe King at Towers, -/ 
- _ he both married her,and crowndce her Queencs 
. Tis well,but Branden avd Compron liſt to as, 
oftimploy your aide and lecrecie, | 
This night we meaneunſome diſguiſed 
To viſit Londen and to walke the round, 
Paſle through their watches,and obſerue the care 
And ſpeciall diligence to keepe our peace. 
T hey ſay night-walkers, hourely paſlethe ſtreets, 
Committing theft,and hated ſacriliege: 
And lightly paſlc vaſtaied,or vnpuniſhed, 
Goe Comptom,gocgand get me ſome chifguile, 
| T his night weele {ce our Cities governments 
Brandon,doc you attend at Baynards«Caftio, 
Compton {hall goe diſguiſde along with mey''»'1 v1. 
| Our (wordes and bucklers ſhall condiftys fafes 
But if we catch a knock to quit our paine, 
| Wecle put it ypgand bye vs \ woke againe, 
- Ext, 
OS D Enter 


When you erme yu knowe me: 


Enter the Conflable and Watch, Prichall the - 
Cobler berg one bearing a . Þ 
Leu-horne, . 


Conflebis. Come _ have a ſtraight command, . | 
Our watches be ſcuerely lookt into 4 . 
Much theft and murder was committed lately, | | 
There are two (trangers,marchants of the Stillyard | 
Cruelly Raine focntfitatinganike Temmes . 
And greatly are Stewes had in fuſpeR, 
As places fitting for no better vie, - * 
Therefore be carefuil;and examine all, 

Perhaps we may attach the murderer,”.. 

1: Watch, Nay /afſure yee maiſter Conſtable, thoſe flew: - 
houſes are places of mach ſlaughter and redemption, and ma- + 
ny cruel of equitic and. wickerineffe are commuted 
there, for divers good meniooſe both their money and their - 


nputation by » 1 abiureyeec z how lay youncighbor . 


Cob, Neighbour Capceſe, I icnowe you're a man of cour- 

Tage,and for the ons or of Laweſtreere tho] fit as lowe as - 

Saunt Faithes, can as high as Panies: 7 hauc in my 

dayes walkteto the ſtewes as well as my neighbours, but it the 

mad wenches-fali to burdering-once, and.caſt men into the - 

Themes, I haue done with themr.theres no dealing,it they car» - 

ric fire in one band,and water ith tother. 
(on. Well maiſtcrs weare now.plac'it about the po ſi- + : 

nelleg . 

And I know yeall ſuſhGentirvthe knowledge ofit, 

I nced notto png mn charge againe: 

Good neighbours, vſeyour care I pray, 

And if vnruly perſons 


P 


ce, 
Call and ile come: fo fyrs goodnight. . 
Exi Conſlable.” 
1 Fa, God- 


i _—_ 04 As” = - » Abs We p ' 
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When you ſe me,you hnewwe, 


1 Fat, Gody ight and ewentie ſyr, I warrant yee,yee 
gecko place this fore yeare Frum fave. Meighbours what 
[4 » 1am Nei urs what 
thinke you beſt to be done? : 

Cob, Euery man according to his calling neighbour, ifthe 
enemuec come, here lycs my towne of Garriſon, f {ct on him as 
{(cton a patch,if he tread on this fide, / vnderlay him on this 
fidc,or prick him through both ſides, f yerke him, and tricke 
him,pare him and peece him, then hang him-vp beth heeles 
till Sunday, 

I Wat, How fay yee, by my faith neighbour Priche#yec 
ſpeake to thepurpole for indeed neighbours, eucry l[cncible 
watch-man 15 to ſceke. the belt reformation to his ownede» 


Ntrution. 


2 a. Bt what thinke yee neighbours, if cuery man take 
a nap now, eth fore hand eth night, and goe to bed afterward. 
Cob, That werenota miilenenher, butand youle take but 
_ man has pot firſt, youle ſleepe like the maneth Moone 


'yfaith. 


2 Doeycethinke neighbour,there is a man eth Moone? 

1 Wa. laffure yee in a cleare day, I have ſecnte at mid- 

2 WV Ot what tion is he row? (nights 

Cob, Some thinkes he's a ſhepheard, becauſe ons.dog, ſome 
faies he's a baker going to heate his oven with a bauen ats 
backe,butthe plaine truth is, / thinke he was a cobler,for yee 
know what the ſong ſayes,/ſcea man eth Moone, fie man, fie, 
I ſee a man eth Moone,clowring Saint Pereys hoone, and {o 
by this reaſon, he ſhould be acobler. 

1 Wa, By my tckins he ſaith true,alas,alas, zoodman Dor- 
avon/e hath cucn given vp the golt already tus an honeſt quiet 


-foule { warrant yees (none? 


Cob. It bchoues vs all to be ſo, how doe ytc neighbour Dor. 
Dor. God(peed yee, Godſpeed yee,nay and yee goe a gods- 
name,l1 haue nothing to ſay to yee. (ſleepic, 
2 Laweyee, his minds ons bulineſle, though he be nere fo 
{«+b, Comelets all ioyne with him and ſtcale anappezeuery 

man mailters to his ſeucrall ſtall. 
2 Agreed, Godnight good neighbours, | 
D 2 Cob, Nay, 


- When you ſee me, you know me. 
: (66. Nay lets take no leaue, ile but winke a while, and ſee 


you againe. F 119 9019; 20 
Enter King, and Compton pn ub onbus backe, 


— ;Come fr Wilkaw, | 
3y nov and vpon our gaurd? youſee, 

Thowack hasgiuen valcauc toarmeour le]ucs, 

They feareno danget, forthey {itepe ſecures 

Gor carryahoſe bils we/tooke to Baynards Caſtte,. 

And bide Charles Brandento diſguiſe him(clte, 

And meet me preſently at Grace Chureb-Corver, 

#e will artemptto paſle through all the watches, 

And fo 7 tak''twillbe an calc faske, 

Therefore make haſte, 

* - Cow, willmy Liege. 
Oy The watch-wordif / Foie to ſend toyee, 

great Stage of Baydon, fo-my name thall bee... 

- Comp; Inough, weelc thinke 0n 14 Exit. 
Km, So, now weele forward, ſoft yonder's light, 

I and a watch,andall afleepe burlady : 

Theſe aro good peaccable ſubie&ts, beres none 

Beckens to any, alt may pallcinpeace:, Ho lirrha. 
'"Cob; Stand, who gocbthere? | ﬀ 
King. A good fellow. S:andsa hainous word the Kingz 

H:gh way,vou have bere at Noddre, / fee, 
Cob.1, and the firſt card. comes tomy hand” a Knaue. 
King lama Coatecard indeed. | 
{o6, Then thou multneedes. be a Knave, far thou art nei. 

ther King nor Qneene,(/am fure) But whether goeſt thou? 
Kms. Abouta lutle buſlmetle that have whand, 
Ceb. Then good night, prethy trouble me no longer, 
Kms, V Viy effis 15 calie enoughghercs pallage at pleaſure, 

What wretch (o wicked, would not giue fare words 

Afﬀer the foleſt fat of Villaume? 

That may eſcape vilceneſocalily,. 

Or what'thould let hiin that is ſo refolu'd 

To murder,rapinetheft, or facriledge? 


Tee the Citicare the flceprc Eeads, 


q, 
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' budget, all the Dogges inthe towne muſt not batke at it, 


red though the ſcuentecne Provinces g tneres Bot a {word 


When you ſee me,you know me, 
Todo it, and paſſc thus vnexamined, 
Fond heedietie men, v hat bootes it tora Kine, 
To covie/hith(elte 1 this lygh ſtate affaires, = 
To {ummon Parliaments, and call rogcther 
The wilcit heads of all his Provinces; 
Making (tatutes for his ſubiects peace, 
That thubnegledting them, their woes increaſe, 
Well weele turther on,fott here comes one, 
11c (tay and ſce, how he eſcapes the watch. 


Enter Blacke VTad. 
as a; dy 
Black Vide, . Sonow Iam gotwicthin the Cittie, I 217 35 
ſafe as in a Sanftuarie:1t 132 hard world, when Blacks V/prlfor 
a venture of five poumd,muft commit fuch pettie robber!cs 
at CMule.ende,but the plainetroth is, the Stewes from whence 
Thad my quartaridgess now growne too hote for me: theres 
ſome ſuſpe&tion- of a mutther- lately done vpon. two Mar- 
chants of the Srilfard, which indeede as farre as ſome fiue or 


ſixe {tabs comes too, | confelle I had a hand im, Bue mum- 


] muſt withdrawawhule till the heate lee ore, remooue wy 
lodging, and live vgon darke nighrs ind miſlie mornings. 
Now let me ther ſee, the ſtronge(t watch in London 1ater- 
cept my paſſage. = | 

King, Such a Fellow would I faine meete withall: 
Well overtaken (yr. 5 

Blacke VV: Sblawd evinebetore me {yr ; + 

What a Diucll art thou? wv 51 | 

King. A man'atleatt. 0b 

Black, Andartthou valiant? 7 4 

Kmg. 1 carry a {word anda buckler ye ſee, 

BiacksA fwordand a buckler,and know not mey- . 
Wot Blacke With hs 

Kmy. No truſt mee. | 

Blacke Wilt, Slaue, then thou art neither Trauclier, nor 

Purlc-taker: for I tcll thee, Blacks Pull is knowne and tea- 
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When you ſie me, you ſball know me. 


and Buckler man in Exgdand nor , but has had a tafte 


of my manheod./ am tole-free in all Citties, & the Subburbs 
about them : this is my Sconce, my Caſtle,my Cittadell,and 
CE ny Gas WED AT feare not the 
prou 

Kang, O ves,ſome of _—_— 
" Blacks V/#,Lethis guard cats beefe and be thanlefull, give 


. mea man wil cover himſelf with his buckler, and not booge 


and the divel come, 

King. Me thinkes thou wert better live at Court as / doe, 
King Harryloues a man, ] cantell ye, 
Blacks Will, Would thou and all the men hee keepes were 


' hangde, and ye loue not harthen: but I will not change my 


revenues for all his guardes wages. 

:Kieg, Haſt theu ſtore truing? 

| will, Art thou a good fellow? 
| frecly,and wilt not tel the king ont? 

OO 47 9 gan 6 
For faith the King ſhall know.no-more for mee , then 
thou telſt him. 
UUill.And I tell himany thing let him hang me : but for 


thy (elfe, /thinke if a fat come ith way, thou wouldeft 


not refuſe it, Therefore leaue the Court and ſharke with me, 
I tell thee, [am.chicfe commander of alt*the Stewes, theres 
not a whoore ſhifts a ſmocke but by my — nor 9+ 
pens her ſhopp: before I liave my weekly tribute; And to 
aſſurethee my valour carryes credite with it, doe but walke 
with me through the treetes of Lowdow, and letmece fee the 
proudelt watch diſturbe vs. pr; ie 's 
King. 1 ſhall be glad of your conduct tyr, 
Black, Follow me then,and ile tell thee more, 
. Facb. Stand,who goes there? 
Blac, A good vp —I A et thew not, 
2. Watch, How ſhall wee know thee to be a good fellow? 
Blucke VO. My names Blacke Will. 
T,Warcb, Oh, God giueyee good night, good Maiſter 


Blacke Hills ans. 
2:Y Vaick 


%./ 


2.Yach, God boye fir, God boye, 
Tamglad we areſo well rid on him, 

WW, Law (irgyou fceheres cgrefle enoughy 
Now follow me,& you ſhal ſeeweele haue regreſle 

1.Fatch, Hor comes there? (backe againe, 

Cob, Come afore the Conſtable. 
'V Yu What haue ye forgot me fo ſoone? tis I, 
2,YVatcb. O, tis M. Blacke VVildam, 
God bleſle ye fir, God blefle ye. 

Biack, How likſt thou now? : 

Kg, Fanth excellent : but prethe-tell ne, doeſt thou face” 
the world with thy.man-hood, that thius they feare thee, or 
artthou truely valiant? | 

Blacks VVill. Stoote,doeſt thou doubt of my man-hood? 
Nay then defend your ſelfe,jle give you atryall preſently, be- 
take yee to your tooles (ir, ile teach ye to ftand vpon /aterga* 
tories , 

Kang, Tam forye, theres neere a man the King keepes ſhal 
_ ye but rell mee, wiktthou keepe'the Kings Attefor 
,— —_—_— yet becauſe thart his man, ile obs - 
Frue it,andnei = wm ——— 
» [ampleaſde,haue at you fir. x 
be 4 Helpe ne > wang Otakeye to your browne - 
Billes, call vp the Conſtable, heres a pecece of meddle 
ready to be commntted; ſet on good-man Spriche/l, 
Cob, Fe ferke them. a both {ides;1ye cloſe neighbour Dor> 


avou/e thekings peace, /charge ye; helpe M:Conſtable, 
eu Eieer che Confluble, 
Con, Keepe the peace,orftrike them downe., - 


Black, Sownes, [am hurt, hold /fay. 
2.YVach.Letthem not | ,heres bloodſhed - 
Kings O ers. 


drawne one of the 
Con, | ake away their weapons, and finco'you are fo hot, - 
Ile fet you where you ſhall be coole enough, 
Blathe Wy, Sownes the Meoonesa wayning harlot, with 
the glimſe of her light I loſt his poynt, & nuſtooke my ward, * 
had neerebrockt my blood elle, - 7; 
ar- i. 


—o, pray tir what areyaus 5, 
King, 1am the Kings man ligand of his Guard, 

Con. More ſhapie youſhould ſo much forget your ſelfe, 
/ For as [takte,tis parcell of your oath, , 

As well to keepe his peace, as guard his perſon: 

Andifa Con(table be not prefent by, _ 

You may as wcll as heghis place lupply: the e's 

And ſecing yee {o negle@your oathand duticy | 

Goe bare them to the Counter preſent, 

There thal yee an{were for theſe miſdemeanors. 

2 #a. Has broake my headſyr,and furthermore it bleeds; 

Con. Away with themboth, they ſhail, pay thee well cre 
they come forth, I warrant thee, 

wil, 1 beſeech yee (yr, 

Kang. Never inireat man,we ſhall have baile 7 doubt it not, 
But maiſter Conſtable, / hope youledoe me this fauour, to let 


Con,: With all my heart { Jaane ſhall gee. 

King, Hold thee good tellowe, heres an angell for thee,goe 
thy way to Zajnards Caſtle, & aske for one Brandon, he (erues 
the Duke of Saffofe, and tell him his bedfellow, or the great 
ſtagge of Aeydow this night is clapteth Counter, ,and bid him 
apa (peake with me, Come Conltablc lets gorg{priha make 


Cob, I watrant you ſyr,and thisbeall, ide hauedoneitfor 
haethe mony: well, {mult enquize for one angel 
him the great ſtag of Boaydadticeth Countr, burlady 7doubt 
they be both craftie knaves, and thisis {owe watch-word he- 
tweene them : beth maſle I doubt beegere come well by his 
niony,heesſokbcrall, well Heferward. | "4 

Fark « * « © . Entat [Fraudon,and Compon, | * i x 
BY Zron SyrWilkamare you {ure it was at Graces-{ burch 

- His Maicftic appoinccd we ſhould meete him? | 
FF Wehavebin there and miſt him, whatthinke yee (yr? 
= * (omp, Good 


one of your watchmen goe of an arrant for me,it /pay hym? , 


%s 


s \ 


FWhenyes ſee me;yoif knw we,” 
Cemp, Good faith 7know not. | 6" 
His Higltneſſeis too ynterons bold, my Lords hes 
] know he will forſake himlſelfe in this, 
Oppoſing (hill _ a world of odder, 
Bran, Good faith tis true: but ſoft here comes one, 
How now good-fcllow, whether goelt thou? 
Cob,lrlyes in my amhotitie fir, 
To aske you that queſtion, * co '* 
For | am one of the kings watch, 7 can tell ye, 
Co.Then perhaps thou canſt tel vs ſome tydings: 
Did(t thou notſee 2 good Inftie'tall bigge ſet man, paſſe 
through your watch to night? _ 
| os Yes fir, there was ſuch aman came to our watch to 
to night, but none that paſt through, for he behaned himſelte 
ſo, that he was laid hold on quickly ,and now ke is forth com- 
ming in the Counter, 
Brandon, And whether art thou going? 
Cob, Fauh fir, has given me an Angel, to doe an arrande 
for him at Baynerds Caſtle, to one Brandes , that ſerues the 


oy Or 


| Duke of S»ffokhs; he fay evheishis Bed: fellow,and /muſttcll 


himgthe great Stagyeof Bayden, is eth Counter, 

Bran. if thine erfande bee to Brenden, 7 can fave thee a );-, 
bour, for I am the man thon Tookt} for; wee haue beene ſee- 
king him almoſt all this night; hold thee theres an Angel for 
thy newes, ile batle him 7 warrant thee. : 

' > - 

(05. I thanke you fire bor hees norfo loone baylde, as youu, 
thinke for, theres two of the Kings watch has their heads 
broke, and that myſt ber anſwered for, blit alls won to meey 
let them ſhuffell as they will, the Angels has flo-xne about to 
night, and two guts are light into my handes, and theſc le 
keepey let him get out as he car, Exu, 


Enter the Kiny in Priſon. 


King. Hoe Porter, whoſe without there? 


Porter, Whats the matter now? will yee not goe to bed to 
night? | | | 


E Kings 


Y A) 
« Y Saw 
_  @——— 


Fizs, No truſt me twill be morning s 
P wry Foto end We TIS rm wen 


Iprethe if thou can(t,entceate ſome of the priſoners to keepe - 
we companica paire of houres, or ſo: and weele ſpend them : 


etkc rouſe of healthes,and all ſhall be my coſt, 
Say wiltthou picalure me? . | | 
Pors. If that will pleaſure ye (ir, ye (hall not want for com- 
pany, heres /now that can tend it, they have hunger and calc 
enough at all rimes,, . 
Keg, T he: es a couple of Gentlemen in the next roome,/ 
preths let them-come in, and thers au Harry Soucraigne tor 
ce, 
Pore. I thanke you fir, / am as much beholding to you, as 
to King Harry tor x, f 
| Exe. 
Kong, 7, Taſſure thee thou art, 
Well M. Conſtable, you haue made the Counter 
This night, che royall Court of fogins King: : 
And by my crowae /{weare, / would notfor . 
A thouſard pound t'ware otherwiſe, 
The Officers in Citties, now / ſee, 
Are like an Orchard fer with ſeucsall Trees, - 
Where one mult chenh onegrebukethe other : * 
And in this wretched Counters I perceive, 
Mony playes faſt and loofc,qurehaces fauour, 
And without that, nought but miſerie, 
A Gentleman hath made complaint tome, , 
T am vndone(quoth he} and kept in priſon, 
For one of your fellows that ſerues the King, 
8cing bound for him,andhe negleing mc, . 
Hath brought mee to this Ao 
Another Citizen there is, complaines 
Ofone belonying to the Cardinal, 
That n his Miſters name hath taken vp 
Commodincs, valued at a thouſand pound: 
The patment being defcerde hath cauſde him break; . 
And ſas quite ne. Thus kings & Lords I (ee, , 
Arcoftabuſdeby feruants treacherie . 
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When you ſee we, you know me, 
Emer the yrijeners, ' 
But whift a whyle, here comes my fellow priſoners. 
1.Pri/oner, 6 this bultic Grog,this lad of life,that will 
ſcowre the counter with right reniſh to night? Oh Sir you are 
welcome, 

King. | thanke ye ſyr, nay weele be as great as our word, [ 
aſlure yee, Heere Vorter, monys wine I prethe? 
Gentlemen you cannot bee merry in this melancholy placez 
but heres a Lad has his heart as light as his purſc. Sirra, thou 
art ſome mad ſlave I thinke, a reguler companion $ won that 
that vſcs to walke a nights,or ſo, Art thownot? 

I.Pri, Harke ethen care,thart a good fellow, 

\Kwiy | amright borne } aflvre thee. 

1,Pri, King Herryloues amangand thou a woman: 
S'1all I reach thee fore wire? 

Andtell thee why I met thee here? 

I vent and (ct my limbe+wirgs, and I think 
] got ſome hundred pond, ee 
By a crooked meaſure at Coome Parke : 
And now ſeeing there was watch layde, 
And much ſearch for ſuſpitious perſons: 

I got won as honeit as my ſclfe to arreſt me, 
By a contrary name,and lay me eth counter, 
And here /know thayle nere ſeeke me, 

And ſo when the heats ore, / am at hibertie, 
And meane to ſpend my crownes luſtily ; 
How lik{t thou this my Bullic? 

Kiev. An excellent pollicie, (fo, 

1,7, But mum,no words: vſe it for your ſelf, or | 

Kmg. O ſyr,feare it not, be merry Gentlemen: /x riot this 
wine come yet? Gods me, forget our chicte gevuſt, wheres my 
ſword and buckler-man? wheres Blacke wilft how now man, 
melancholy?letnot a httle wipe make vs enemies,clap hands, 
and be friends. Will, My bloods vp ſtill, (hands, 

Kmg Wien tis at ligheft twill fall againe, come handes, 

Blacke Wil. He ſhake hands with thee, becauſe thou carriclt 
a Sword and Buckler, yet thart not right Caueclere, thou 
kno'»ſt not how to vie t thaltc a heauic arme, 

Kneg. 1 a good imart [troke, E 2 Will. 


When you ſee me, 0 We. | 
FF#.Thou cutſt my head jagdeed, buttywas no play , thou | 
layeſt open enoogh, {could haug cncred at wy pleaſure, "s 
; Kavg, Nay 1haueſtoutgyard Laſlureye. -- 
We; Childiſh to a man of valour, when thou ſhould(t o 
hane borne thy Buckler here, thou letteft it fall to thy knee, 
thou gaueſt mee a wipe, but twas meere chaunce : but had 
we not becne parted, | hadtayghtyealittle Schoole play I 
warrant ye. Brandon ſpeake: within, 
Brandon.\What hoe, porter: who keepes the gates there? | 
Porter, Who knockes ſo fall? | | 
Emer Brandon and Compton baſſuy, 
Comps. Stand by ſwrab, | TY 
Porter. Keepe backs I ſay, whither wil ye preſle amongſt - 
the priſoners? | wl | 
Bran. Sirrah to the Court, and we mult in, 
Port, Why fir, the courts. not kept eth. Counter to-day. 
Bran. Yes when the king is there, | 
All happineſle betide our Soucraigac.. | 
Will. Sownes king Hazy. . 
1.Prs Lord] beleechghee no, 
All, We all :ntreat your grace to pardon ve, | : 
Kong. Stand vp good men : beſhrew ye Zrandes for diſce+ ” 
eouering vs, we ihallaot ſpend eur tine ſo well this monethe 
but theres no remedie nowgthe worl} 13 this, ; 
The court good fellowes mult be remoued the ſooner, 
Ye all are couriers yet, Nay, nay, come forwarg, 
Euen new you know we were more familiar : 
You ſee poalhcies holdes not alwayes currang, 
Lam found our, and (o-{thinke will you bes , 
Goe Porter lethim be remoued to N, | 
This place /ſee is roo ſecure for himy 
Weele lend you further word tot bis beſtowin , 
1,7ri. beſcech your Grace, ; 
Kmyg Theresno grace in theegnos mone for thee: 
Goe, away with him. Exu Porter and Prifency, 
Wil Sownes { (hall to Tybarne preſently. 
King Gentlemen, you that haue beene wrongde by my 
ſcruants.and the Cardinely ſhall giue me ncever notcs of 1t, 
Bart 


Both what they are,and how.much debt they owe yeez: 
Send your petyions tothe Conttto me, 
And doubt notbut you ſhall have remedie: 
T heres fortie Angels,drinke to King Hermes health, 
And thinke withall, much wrong Kings men may do; 
The which their maifters nereconſent vnto. 

2 Pri/. God blefle your Maieſty with happy life; 
T hat thus reſpe&t; yaur wofull ſubictts griete, 

King, Wheres Bak Y/ad,nay comenecrer man, 
] came neerer yougthough y ee miſlikte my ptay, 

Jl, Beth Lord, your Maicſties the beſt {word and buckler 
man in Eureye,yc lye as cloſe to your wards, carrievour point 
as faire,thatno Fencer comes neere yetde gallang Fence-play, 

King. Nay now yee latter me, 

Wi. Foregod yee broake my head moſt gallantly, 
Teas. / But twas but by chance ye know,but now your heads 
broke, you looke for a plaſter /zm (ure, 

Wil. And your grace will giue me leaue, [icputitvp ard 
goe my Wat:s preſenly, | 

King, Nay ſoft ſyrgthe Keeper wil denie vee that priviledoe, 
Come hither ſyrrha,becaule yeſhal know King Herr loves 
a man,& [ pcreciue theres ſome mettall in ther, theres tw nie 
Angels for thee, marie thall be to keepeyeeinpriſen thill, 
till we haue further vicfor yeu. Ziyeecan breake through war. 
ch:5 with egres and regres fo valianth yye ſ11al doote amongſt 
your countries enemies. - © 

V'/ul. The wars ſweet King, tis my delight, my defire,my 
c!:aire of ſtate,credte me but atattord Corporally and give me 
{ me preeminece over the vulgar hot-ſhots, and / beat them 
not forward to as braue. attempts, and march my ſeife 1th 
Vantgvard,as ere carierd againlt a Caltle wall, break my head 
in two places more,and conſume me with the mouth of a dou- 
ble cl uering, lie hue and dye with thee Feet King, 

K ing. T will be your beſtcourle fir, goe take him 1n, 
V Vhen we hane needof mengweele ſend for him, 

FF ll. God bicile your maiclhie,ile zoe drinke to your health. 

Ex. 


AR xit. 
K:1;.- Bcgon: lr, keeper Ithanke you for our lodging, 
nk E 3 Nay 


When you ſee me, you ſhall now me. 


"Nay indeed /doe, | know had ye known vs.it had bin better, 
Praje tell the Conſtable that brought vs hither, | 
We thanke him,and commend his tanhful feruice. 
Gentlemen lets heare from yon,&lo God marrow, 

Ke _—_— for my fees, diſcharge the officesz 

And giue them that none diſcouer vs, 

Tiil we arepaſt the citic:in this diſguiſe we came, 

Weele keepe vs ſtill, and fo depart againe. 

Once more God morrow,you may now report, 

Your connter was one night king Hexries court. 

Away and leave vs, what further newes? (Exe, 
Bren, The old king of Frence is dead my Liege, 

And left your ſiſter tary a young widdow, 

King, God forbid man,what not ſo ſoone / hope, 

She has not yet bin marricd forte daics: 

Is this newes certaine? > 
Bren, Moſt true my Lord, - 
King, Alas poore fery,fofoone a widdow, 

Before thy wedding robes be halfe worne out: 

We muſt then prepare black funerall garments too, 

Well, weele have her home, the league i» broake;: - 

And weele not truſt her ſafetie with the French, 

Cheri Brandon,you ſhall goe to Frexes for her, 

See —_— trane —— furniſhed, 

Andifthe daring French, braue thee in attempts . 

Ofhonour, Barners, Tilt,anc Parnament: 

$0 to rerainc her, bare thee like thy ſelfe, 

An Ezgh man, dreadleſle of the 

And highly ſcorning lowly hardineſle. 

þ, Bren, { thall my Soveraigne,and in her honour, 

Ne ca(t a challenge through all the court: 

And dare the proudeſt Peere in Frexce tor her. 
King, Commend me to the Ladie { arberine Parry, 

Giuc her this Ringtell her on ſunday next 

She ſhallſbe Qreene,and crownde at Woſfminfler; 

And Ame of Cleave (hall be fent home againe: 

Come (yrs, weele Icaue the citie,and the counter now, 

"The day begins to breake, lets hye to courty 


And 


F C 
( 
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When you ſee me, you hnowe me, 
And once a quarter we deſire ſuch ſport, - = 


Enter the Cardinall reading « letter, Bonner is 
bes Biſhops Roaber, 


V Vet. My renerent Lord of Londev, 
Out truſtie friend,the king of France 13 dead, 
Andin has death, our « are hindred: 
The Emperovr too,miſhkes his praiſes, 
But we _—_ him'fort /doubt it not: 
And tread vpomhis pornpe all, 
Thatthus hath m—— Enghuh Catdinall. 

Bon, Your graces letters by Campeansſent, 

I doubt not but ſhall worke your tull content, 

' Wol, I tharmuſt be our Cafeſt way to worke, 
Monie _ erm hen men ſtand out; 
The Baſtard Frederiche to attaine the 
Hath made an offer to the 1g. 

Of threeſcore thouſand pound, which we will pay, 
Three tunes thrice double,cre we loſe the day. 


Emtor Will Sommer: and Patch, - 


Patch, Come couſcu Filiew, Ile bring yee towy Lord 


Cardnall preſently. 


Will. I thanke yee couſen,and when you come to the court, - 
Pie bring you to the King againe,yec knowe coulen, he pave * 


yee an angell, 
Patch, [but he gave meſuch a blow oth care for it,as 4care 


not for comming Ins ſight againe while I line. 
#ol, How now a 


Sommers welcome good Williew,” 


who haue you got there ? what ill ' 


Will Ithanke your grace, I hard fay your Lord(hip had 


made two new Lords here, and {o the two old fooles are come 


to waite on them. 


Bon, V Vethanke vec VVihiew.” 


Pack Your Lordikip will be wel guarded, & we follow ve, 


The 


v 


When you ſee me, you know we. 
- The Kines foole, andthe Cardinalls,. and. we areno ſmall 
fooles I aſkneyee. 2 

YV4G, Noindeede , my couſen Patch here is fomething too 
ſquare to be ſeton your » marry and youle weare him 
on your ſhoulder,the fool thall ride yec. 

VVeb. A ſhrewde foole Bonner come hither Wilders, ] have a 
quarrell to you fince our laſt ryming, 

VF, About yourfaire Leman at (bearitex my Lord, Ire- 

(member, 

Bow. You ſpeake plaine Wilhemn, 

Waid. Yee never knew foole a Batterer [ warrant yee, 

Wol, Well YYVll, lle try your ryming wits oncemore, 
What ſay you to this? 

The bells hang high,and lowd they cry,what do they ſpeake? 

Wi#, If you ſhould dye, theres none would cry , gh 
your neck ſhould breake, - . 

We4., You are ſomething bitter F7//ithem:But come on, once 
more I amfor yce. A rod in ſchoole, a whip fora foole, is al- 
waies in ſeaſon. Lon A es 

Will, A haltcrand ar rhim that wou , 
Agannlt all ightendebatn. « oo” 34th 

Wol. Hees too hard tor me ſtill, Ne giue him ouer, come 
tell me Wi, whats the nowes atCovurt?. + 

Wil, Marry my Lord, they ſay the King muſt be married 
ths morning, - | 

Wot Married Will,to whom 7prethee?. 

Wil Why tomy Lady Carheris Parry;bwas once by when 
he was wooing on her,and then / doubted they would go to- 
gether ſhortly. 

Wol, Holy Saint Peter (heeld his Maicſtie, 
The is Me hope of Larber: herelie: 

If ſhe be Queene,the Proteſtants will (well, / 
_ - og brat to the Princeof Water, 
Will boldly fpe:ke gainſt R owes Relignon, 
But Biſhops — to Court ended: 
And plot the downfall of theſe Latherax:: 
You two are Tutors to the Princes Atery, 

| $all 


® / 


my 


# \ 


When you ſee nee, you tow me, 
$till ply her to the 'Paperobedtience, 
And make her hate the name of Proteſtant; 
] doe ſuſpett that Larimer and Ragy, 
Chiefe teachers of the faire Eheaherd, 
Are not ſound Cathobckes nor triendes ro Reave, 
It it be ſo, weele ſoone remoue themalle 
T 1s better they (ſhould dve, then thoulands full. 
Come follow vs. 44 amir,}Faland Paich, 

Exit omnues, 

FF. Y our Lords mad,tilt he be atthe wedding, twas mar- 
uve'l the King ſtole it ſo ſecreely and nere told him onr, butalls 
one, it he be married, Jethun play wich his Queene to night, 
and then to morrow heele cail for me,theres no foole toth wile 
full il). What (hall we dac couſen 2 

Parch. Ile goe get the key of the wine-feller , and thou and 
Tle keepe a pallage thereto night. 

Will, V Vehave buta little wit betweene vs already couſen, 
and ſo we ſhould hauenone at all, 

Patch, \y Vhen our wits be gone, weele {leepe eth (ellor,and 
lye without our wits for one night, 

will. Content, andthen eth morning weele but werthem 
with an other cup more, andtlaile ſhauchke a rafor all d 
after.Comecloſe goud cuzze, let no bodie goewithvvs, lea 
they be drunke betore vs,for fooles are innocents, and muſt be 
acce(ſarie to no mans overthrow, 


Sound Trumpets. 
Enter King, Dneene Katherine Cardinall, Semer, Dudh Gray. 
Emer Compeon,crying Hobojes, 


ns V Velcome Queene Katherive,ſeat thee by þ.4 fide, 
Thy ſight faire Queenegby vs thus dignified, 
Ju iy on.Kmghts,and Gentlemen, 
Axgaialt yce all,weele be chiefe challenger, 
Tofightat Barriours, Tilt ,and Tarnament, 
In honour of the faireQueene Katherine, 
Leone, V Vethanke your mee, and beſeech your 
grace, 


Exuy, 


Forbears 


When you ſee me, you know me. 

Forbeare ſuch hazard of all perſon; 
V Vithout ſuch honors bpnaeannatt plcaſde, 
Obediently to yeeld all loue and dutie, 
That may beſceme your ſacred Maicſtie. 

King, God amercie,but whereare our chuldren ? 
Prince Edward, Mary,nnd. £hxaberb, 
T he royall /{lue of thtee- famous Queenes, 
How haps we have not ſecncthem here today? 

Dad, They all my:Lizge attend your maicſtic, 


And your faire queene,lo wthin the prelencehiete, ', cc 


Kang. Tis well, Dadhecall Cranmer in, 
He1z chiefe Tutor 30 our Princely fonne, 
Far precepts that concern d#vinitic. 

Enter Cranmer, . | 

Andhere he comes,Cranmer,you mult ply the Prince, 
Let his waſt howers be ſpent in getting learning; 
Andlet thoſe linguiſts for choyce languages, 
Be carefull for him in their beſt indevours, 
Bid Doctor Tye,ply him to Mulicke hard, 
Hees apt to learne, therefore be diligent, 
He may requite your loue when weare gone, 

Cres. Our care and duty ſhall be tad my Lord. 

. We thanke yee. 

T tell thee Cranmer he is all our hopes, - 
That what our age ſhall leaue vnfiniſhed, 
Ta his faire raigne ſhall be accompliſhed. 


Emter Will Sonamers, | | 
VV4,:4come to bid thee and thy vew Queene Godmorrow. 
Looke whim Kate leaſthe-cozch thee, prouide ciuill Oren- 
ges enough, or heele have a Lemmon ſhortly, 
Lncene, Godamercie VYol, thout tell methen, wilt then 
| p $3444 [ (notrf 
Vt 1 and watch kim to9,or let him neretruſt nbd wo 
heare Harry, becauſe [de have thee haue the poores prayers, [ 
haue brought thee ſome petitions, the Fryers and Pricfis pray 


Goe and attend him, how now #4! Semmer:, whats the newes 


with you? 


too, but Ithunke us as childrea ſay grace, more for faſhion» 


then 


1 eng au ſee Me, 10u know me, 


then deuotion,. therefprethe poores prayers ought ;o.be foo. 
nelt heard, becauſe4ty beg tor Godlake, theretore / prethee 
diſpatchthcm, | | 
Kms. Reade them Semer, 
Semer, The humble peution of the Lady Seaton ,- for her 
diltretied [opthat in bis owne detenceyvnhappily bath flaine 
a mill 
Kip, The Lady Searen,Gods holy mother, 
Her fonne has had our patdon twiſe alrcadic, 
þ or two ſtout ſubrects that hs hand hath Nlunes 
V/«.. And 1ny had aid fo but thou Harry, Ide hauc tolde 
himalyde, hee nere kild but ones thou kild(t the tothe: : for 
and _ bad{t hang'd him for the fult, thetwo laſt had bin 
alue{h}}, 2032-39 v6 
Kimg. The fooletels true,they wrong our Maicſtic 
T hat (ec ke our pardon for ſuch cruclue: 
A way with if, | 
Vl, Gie me it againe,/t (hall nere be ſcene wore I aſſure 
potent | had knowne tad come for that purpole, /tihould nere 
ave bin brought tor Fd / warrant yee, 
Se. T his other comes trom-two poore priſoners cth coun= 
- | (ters 
: King, We know theimfide then,come giue them me, 
T ord (ardinall,heres one is dedicated to you. 
How ! read 1t: whoſe there? ( ompron enquire for Rookerbie a 
Groonhe of the wardrope,and bring him hither. 
Comp, [ww RICKY 36 
Kmy Cardinall, what find yee written there? 
We/, Mine own diſcredit,and the vndoing of an honeſt citi- 
zZenghy a falſc ſexwant, > 
Wai. Tis not your foole my Lord 1 warrant ye. 
We, No wille 
Wu4t thooght ſo, I knewe twas one of your knauegs, for 
your fooles arc harweleſle. 
| Queen Welſed Wil,thoii loueſt thy mailters credit I know, 
Will [ Kate as well as any Courtier he keepes: 
7 had rather hee' ſhould have the: poores prayers, then the 


Popes, 


F 2 Dneene. 


I ome - 


When you ſee me, you know we. 
Docene, Faith 7am of thy mind Fl, I thinke ſo too; 

King, T akeheed what yee fay Kare, what a Lutheran? 

Wo. Tis Herefie faire Queen, to thinke ſuch thoughts, 

Dnerne, Aud much vacharity to wrong the poore? 

Wil, V Velhand when the Popes atbeſt, hee is but Saing 
Peters debu:tie, butthe poore, preſent Chritt, and therefore 
ſhould be ſomething better regarded. 

King. Goe too foole, 

Wol. Syrrha,youle be whipt for this. 

Wit. Would the King wood whip thee and all the Popes 
whelpes out of Exgland once, for betweene yee, yeehaue ratkt 
and it ſo,we thal be all poore ſhortly, you haue had foure 
hi threeſcore pound within this three yeare for fmoake- 
pence,you haue fmoakte it yfaithz doſt heare Harry,nexttime 
they gatherthem,, letthem take the chimnies , andlcaue the. 
coyne behind them, weehaue ay enough to make bricke, 
though we _ fluer mines to make mony, 

. King. V Vell Willem ICIS 

Fel Bury good Li e,1 feare theres heads . 
Although kept cloſe, has fetthis foole a worke, 

Thos roexſtirpe againſt his holinefle, 

Fl. Doenotyouthinke fo my Lored,nor ſtomake no bo- 
dic about it:yee know what the old Proucrbe ſaics, therefore + 
be patient, great quarrelſers ſmall credit winnes; 

VYhen feoles fet ftooles, and wife men breake ther ſhinnes: 
therefore thinke noton it, for /le ſit downe by thee Kareand . 
ſay nothing,for here comes one to be examined, . 


_ Enter Compten and Rookerbin, 


—_ fyr,youre welcome, Is your-vame Kooke Bid + 
Rookes.. your poore {cruant is ſo calde my Lord, 

Kang. Ovrferuant we geffe yee bythe doathyee weareybut 
for Your pouertic tis doubtf, your creditis fo good, Lets ſce 
whags the mans name,ha! Hephyne,doe you know the man? 


When you fee me, you know me. 


R » Hopkins? No my Lord. | 
Kong, Had you never no deatmgs with ſuch a many 
Rooke/. No, if it hike your Mateſtie. 

Ko, No,ttirlike our Majeſtic, Gucie varlet: 

Iihikes not eur Maicſtie,thou hould(} fay no: 

{c les vs not, thou lyeſt,for that we know, 

You know him not, but he too well knowes yow, 

And lyes imprifoned flaue,for whats thy due, 
Rooke/.Sure ſore enuious man hath miſinformg, 

King. Darſt thoudeniec it (till, out-facing knave, 

Mother a God, ile thee preſently, 

Sura ye lie: and though ye weare the kings cloath, 

Yet wedaretell ve fo e the king - 

Slauc thou doeſt know him, 

He here complaines he is vndone by thee, 

And the kings man hath cauſge his miſerie. 


Yet youle out-facen ſtill, denie,forſweare, and lie fir, hae 


Wil, Not a word more,it thou lovelt thy life, vnleffe thou - 


confelle __ _ 

Rookeſ, 1 your ; 

K. Out periurde knave, what doeſt thou a the 
And darſte thou thus abuſe our Maieftie: 
And wrong my ſubiefts by thy rrecherie? 
Think —_ falſe non Gcebs 
Becauſe my man, to hurt my le: (nour: 
Villaine, thoſe —_— me.ual regardanine the. 
Pat offthat coate of proofe, thatftrong ſecuritie : 
Vader which ye march like'a halbertere, 
Paſſing through purgatorie,and none dare fitrike: 
A Seriants mace mult not rocouch 
Your ſacred ſhoulders with the kings owne writ, | 
Gods deere Lady, does the cloath ye weare, 
Such priuiledge and ſtrong prevention beave. 
Ha, iſt Rookesby? 

Rooke/. My royall Lord. 
Emer a AM, befls. 

Kang.Take that,and know your time to tell your : 

MeilSge : Sara, Jam buſie, 
F3 


Es —_— oa. Ms > Woo 8 - ”———— © 


you ſee me, you ſhall know me, 


Wilt. So, theres one fetn'd : /thinkeyou wouldiaketwo 

more with all ygur heart,ſo you were wellrid on him. 
Rooke/. Your pardon good my Liege. 

Kmg. Ha, pardon.theet I tell thee did it touch thy life in 
ou. ht, more then ming owne diipleaſure, not the world 
ſhould purchaſe it, vilde©2vutte £ hadit thou negleRted this 
thy dut-e.to our perſorrs danger; Hadfſ?t thou thy (elte againſt 
me ought —_—_— {might bee ſooner wonne te pardon 
thee, then for a ſubiects hatclullimurie, 

Lucene, Letme eutreatyour Graceto pardon him, 

Kung. Away Kate, (peake not for hum; 

Out ot my lemve/ lethimive, 
Diſcharge him from my eloath and countenance, 
Tothe Counter to redeeme his creditor, 
Where he (hall ſatiſfie thhewimoſt mine 
Ot any debt, detaulcor hindrance + 
He keepe go man to blurre'my credite (oy 
Myon ſhall not pay whatmy ſeruants owe. 
way with him, Exw:. 
Now my Lord (ardiza;ſpeakes not.your paper ſo? 

Car, Yes my good Lord, your Grace hath ſhowne a pat- 
terney to draw forth mine by, 4 aflurc your Highnelle, 
The puniſhment mflifted on your man, 

Is ment for mine ſeruants that beares ſuch mindes, 
Their Maiſters thus but ſerues them in their krndes. 

Keg. Wheres this fellow now that brings this newes? 

WW, He is gone with a flee inthis care;But has left his Mee 
{age behind with my Lord Dadeyhere, | 

IKE 

« VUKQ Wes 

King, Ohcvace returnde from Frexce ; 
And who comes with him: 31; +); +» + 

Dudge. Hiszaydllwite,my. Lord;': i 

Kavg. Ha! royall wife: whoſe that? 

Ded.Y onr Highne!le ſiſter,the late Quof France. 

Ka Our fiſter Q.his wulegawbo gaue hum her? 

Gra, Tis (ed they were maried at Dowergmv liege. 

Kong. I were better he had nere ſecnthe Towne. 


Dares 


/ 


%/ 


— i - 


When you fee we, you knowe me. 
Dares any Subic& mixe his blood with ours, without our 


leaucr 
Emer Brandow and Mary, 


Dad, He comes himſelf my Liege, to anſwere i it 

Bras, Health tomy Soueraigne. 

Ker, And our brother king, your Meſſage is before yeſir: 
Off with his head. h 

Bras. | beſeech your Grace ginc me leaue, 

K#n7, Ny you hane taken leaue, away with bin bid the 
Captaine ot our Guard, conuey him co the Tower, 

Bran, Heare me my Lord, 

Audatious Brando thinkſt thou excuſe ſhalfſerue. 

Lady Mary, Right gracious Lord. 

King, Go too, your prayers will ſcarce ſaue yohr ſelle, 
Durſt ye contra&t yourſelte without our knowledge? 
Hence with that hare-brainc,Duketo the Toucr / (ay, 
And beare our carelelle ſiſter tothe Fleete: 

I know [yr,you broke a Launce forher, 

And brauely did vnhorſc the Challengers 

Yet was there no ſuch prize ſe on her head, 

That you without our leave ſhould marry her. 
Qneen,0h my Lord, let me treat for them." 
Kovg.Tut Kare,though thus Hſecme 

Awhile to threaten thew, 

Hineanc not to diſgrace my fiſter ſo: 

A way withthem, Whatfay.ye Lords, | ? fl21 

Is he not worthy death for his miſdecd? »3: 444 24 th 
Bon.cs Gar. nleſle your Grate thall pleaſe to pardon him. 
Kung, He deſernesitthen? 

Bon + Gar. He does my Liege. N " 

Keng. You are knavucs and foole$;and *& fatter me + =" 
Gods holy Mother, Ile not hauchinrh &foralfyouit heahey 
Dearc Branden, I imbrace theeirr tine armics 3! © * 

Kind ſiſter, {love you both ſowell, ' | 

Icamot dart anothet'angry trovne 

To gafne a kingdom: here take him Afarie, 

Tholg the happicr 1n thus Engliſh choyce, 

- Tc: 


< 


When you ſee me, you know we. 
"Then to be Q., of France: Charts louc her well. 
Andrtell on Brenden, whats the newes in Fraxce. 
Bran,The leagve is broke betwixt the E r 
And the yong king of Frexce: Forces are muſtring 
On cther parimy Lord,for horſe and footc, 
Hot variance is expected ſpeedily, 
The Emperor is marching now to Lexder/ey, 
T here to inuadethe townes of Burgondbe, 
King. God and S,George,weelc mect his Maicſty, 
And itrikea league of Chriſtian amie. 
Lord Cerdimall,y ou ſhall to Frence with ſpeed, 
And in ourname ſalute the Emperor, 
Wecke giue dizeRtion for your Embaſlage. 
T he next faire wind, ſhall make vs France to grect, 


\Where (berie: the Emperorgand king ſhall meete. 
Exu Omer, 


Emer Cranmor, Doflor Tye : avd young 
Browne, meet: them with the 
Prunces cloaks end har, (there? 
Cres. How now yong, Browne, what have you 
Brown. T he Princes cloake and bat,wy Lor 
Cres, Where is his Grace? 
Browne, At Tennis, with the Afargaeſſe Dorſet. 
Cres. You and the M:rqueſlſe,draw the Princes 
To follow pleaſure, & negle& his booke: (mind 
For which the King blames vs. But credite me, 


You ho andy pals paagme atcly, (away, 
Erow, [ptay ye good wy I, ile go the Prince | 
Cr4 Nay,now ye ſhal not,whole within there ho? 

Sernant My Lord, {{traiie 


Crean. Goe, beare this yongſter to the Chappel, 
And bid the M. of the Childeen whippehim Nell; 
The Prince will aotlearne far, and rou (ball ſmart for it, 

Bro. O good my L.Nle make him ply his booke to morrow, 
Cres, That ſhall not ſerve your turnegaway Zſay, Exit. 
To fir, this pollicie was well ; 2G Since hewas whipt thus 
for the Princes faults, 


His 


# \ 


you know me: 


Hs Grace hath got more knowledge in a month, 
Than he attained ini yeere TRE 11 
For ftill che fearcfntbboyto fave his breech, + 
Doth hourely haunt him whereſo ere he goes-' 
:. Tye. Ticrue my Lord, and now the Prince perceives it, 
As ſoarh to ſce him puniſhe for his faults, 
Plays it of purpoſe to redeeme the boy, 
Bur pray my Lord, lers ſtand afide awhile, 
And note the greeting twixt the Prince and him, 
Cra, See where the boy comes and the Kings Foole with 
Lets not be ſeene, but liſt their conference, him; 
wil, Nay boy, and ye crie youle ſpoyle your eye {ght, 
come, con e truſle vp your hoſe, you mult hold faſt your 
winde, both before and behinde;-and blow your noſe. .*, 
Browne, For what Foole ? 
' Will. Why for the mote in thine eye, is there not won 
in't, wherefore doſt thou cric elſe? 
Br. I prethy Will go cal the Prince fram'the Terniſcourt. 
-- #1. Doftthou cry for that ? nay then I {nutll a Rane,the 
Prince has' playd the Trewant to day, and. his Tutors has 
drawne blood of thy buttocks fort : why boy tis honoura- 
ble to be whipt for a Prince. | 
>> Byo. Iwould h& would cicher leauc che Fenniſcourt and 
ply his Booke, or giue me lcaur to be no Countier, 
, "WL 1,for ile be fworne thy breech lyes ith Haſſard a» - 
bout ir, but looke litle Ned, yonder he comes. | 


 nEntqr. the Prineg, and the young Margueſſe with 
1411211 16 Ahetr Racksty, diners attendings 
Aarg. Some Rubbers for the Prince. 
- Struant. Here my'good Lord. 2c! ?! | 
Prince. One take our Rackets, and reaca my Cloake, 
By prptaich Marques, you arvtdo bard forme. i. 2. -+ 
Aa. Your Grace will ſay ſo, though ye omer- martch/me. 
'' Pr; Why ho wnow Drommezwhars the marter? LV 
-' Bro. hodiny jor 5060 ng natpty your. booke, 
and your Tutors has w ipt me fort. nn AIG 
*1\.'Pr. Alas poore Ned, 1 am ſorric forit, Ile take the more 
G paines 


When you ſee we, 

aynes , and intreat my Tutors for thee : yetintroth, the 
Jetors they read me lalinighcour of Firg:Hand Oxid, Iam 

rfeQin : onely Iconfefie Iam. ſomething behinde in wy 

reeke Authors. 

wil. And for that ſpeech, they haue declynde:it ypon his 
breech. 

Prin, And for my logicke, thou ſhale witnefie thy ſelfe I 
amperfeR : for nowe. will I proue ; that thoughthou were 
whipt for me, yet this whipping was good tor thee. 

Mar. 1c hardly belecue you my Lord, though Ramus 
himſelfe ſhould proue ut : well, probe. 

Pr. Marke my Probleme. 

Bord virga facit bonumpuernmn: 
Bonam eff, te eſſe bouwum puerums: F 
Ergobona verga, res bona eft : And that's this, Ned, 

A food rodde makes a good boy : t'is good that thou 
ſhould(i be a good boy: (ergo)therefore a good rodis good. 
- "Wil. Nay berladie, the baterthe rodde is, if'sthe worſe 
fort him, that's certaine : but do'ftheare ine, boy$ Hacthce 
can proouc a rode ro beclſogood, let bimiak't himſelfe 
next time. ' 1} 2777 

Prin, In trueth, Ipittic thee, and inwardly 1fecele the 
ſtripes thou baretk, and for:thy ſake, Ned, ile/plie ny bovke 
the faſter; in the meane time, thou!ſhalt not ſay , burche 
Prince of Wales will honourably reward thy ſerulce:come, 
Browne”, kneele downe. | | | | 

Wil. What, wile thou knight him, Ned? 

Pr.-I will ; wy[farher ha's knighted. mary a onc, that 
Keuer ſhedde drvpof blood-for him burthbee ba's often for 
mee. 236117 ? | +& 7. nd 

Wil. O braue ! hee lookes like the myrraur of kight= 
hood already . and ots 4. 

Enter Crungt. Cleexe the preſence, Gratiemen, the 
Kingiscomminge :{- 11 6; : © 


Pr. he Kin gf godswe, reach booke's call my 
.Ditocsio: eotac greeve,lleconkeme thy-kigh afore 
the King, . +31 yy top ont Th4 * Bt 
Of 9.) 1o3t9 43:10 me} tal Ie; IA, Enter 


"I 


< 
- 


a. 
I 
{ 


you kan me. 


Enter the King, 

Mar. Here bee your Tutors, my Lordg , and yonderthe 
King comes. 

Pri, Health royour:'Maicſtie. 

King. Godamercy Ned; Lat your booke ſo hard, tis 
well,t 'is well; now Biſhop Crammar,and good doctor Tye, 
I was going tothe gallory ; and choughr to haue had your 
Scholler with me, butſeeingyou'r fo buſic, Ile not trouble 
him , come on Wil, come, goe you along with me, what 


make you among the {chollers here? 


Wil. Icometolcarne my quy que quod to keepe mee 
from the rod: marre here's one was whipt in pudding Gime 
for ke ha's gottena knighrhoodabour it: leoke old Harry, 


.doc's he notlooke more furious then he was wont. 


Kirg. Who Wi, young Browne, Gods Mary mother, 
his father 1s 2 gallant Knight, as any rhele ſouth partes of 
England holds. 

iid. He cannot compare with his ſonne tho,if hee were 
right donſ2/ delnhebue,or the very knight of the Sunne him- 
ſelfe,yet chis ka:ght ſhall ynhorie him, 

King. When was he made a knight Wil. 

Wil. Marry iche laſt action,I can aſſure you,there was hot 
ſcraice,and ſome on vm came ſo.neere him , -they had like 
to ſtuelc ont :but when all was done,t he poore gentleman 
was pittifuly wounded in the back partes, as may appearc 
by the ſcarrc,if his.kfiightſhip would but variuſle theres 

K:ng, Bur who knightcd hinr, Willian? 

Wil. That did Ned hcre : and he has earnd it too , for] 
am ſure, this rwo yeerc he has bin laſhe, for his learnipg. 

King. Ha, how, come hither Ned, is this true? 

Pr. Itis, my Lord, and I hope your highneſlc wil con- 
firme my deed, y 

Ki g. Confirme it, Gods holy mother , what ſhrode 
boyes are theſe? Cranmar and Tye, do yee obſcrue the 
Prince , ſuowe by my Crowne young+Ned thou halt ho- 
nord rae, 

Ilike thy kingly fpiric that loues to ſ-e 
| Thy friends aduanc' ro types of dignitie, 

G 23 Young 


When you fee me, 
Young Knight come hether, what the Prince hath done 
We here confirme, be ſtil! Sir Edward Browne: *' 
But heare ye Ned, now you haue made him Knight, { 
You mult giue him ſome living, orelle tis nothing, 

wilt. 1 by my troth , he is nowbut a Knight vader For- 
ma papris, tor a Knight without liuing is no berter than an 
ordinaric Gallant. 

King. Well, what will ye giue him Ned? 

Prince, When haue heard of ſomeching that may doe 
him good, I will entrear your Maicſtic for him, and ith 
meane time from mine owne allowance lle maintaine 
him. 

King. Tis well _ : but for your ſake Songe Ed- 
ward, wele preuide for him ; (ra»mar, ce preſcnily a 
Pattent drawne , wherein wee will . confirme to him 
from our Exchequor a Thouſand Markes a yeere, 

Browne. Ithanke your Muacltie. 

And asI amtrue Knight, le hght and die for ye, 

Will. Now if your Tutors come to whip ye, you may 
chuſe whether youle vmruſle byth order of armes. 

King. Well Nd, fee ye plye your Jearning, and lets 
haue no more Knightes made in this Action, looke to 
him Browne, if hee loyter , his Tutors will haue you vp 
for't. 

Browne. 1 hope my Lord,they dare not whip me now. 

- King. Berladie Sir,thars doubrfull.. 

Will. It they doe, he ſhall make thee a Lord, andthen 
they dare not. | 

King. Well (anmar wele leaue ye, when your pupy!! 
has done his taske ye ſet him now, let him come and viſite 
vs: on Gentlemen into the Gallerie. 

Pr. Heaucn keepe your Maicſiie. 

Gentlemen draw ncere. 
Exit. 

Tye. God morrow to your Grace. 

Prince. God morrow Tutors at noon, tis God cuen, is 
it not? 

Crar, We ſaw not your Grace today. 


Prince. 


%/ 


you know we. + 

Prince. Oye quippe me cunningly for. my Trewantſhi 
that 1 was not at my Booketo day, bug-I haue thought 5; 
that ye read laſt night, I aſſure ye. | 

Cran., We doubt itnot faire Prince: Lords, Genelemen 
giue leauc. 

Will. All voide the rowme, theres but Schollers and 
Fooles. 

Cr. 1 hope your excellence can anſwers mein that axiom 
of Phyloſophie, I propounde * to ye. 

Prince. I promiſe ye Tutor, tis a Problenie to me, for the 
difference of your Authors opinions, makes me differ in 
mine owne : {ome ſay, Omne animaleſt, aut homo, aut beſtia, 
that cueric liuing creatures, or nian, or beaſt. 

Will, Then a womans a bealt, tor thees no man... 

Pr. Peace William youle be expul'lt clſe: And againe 
ſome Authors affirme, that cuerie beaſt is foure-footed. 

Ill. Then a Foolesno bealt, forhe has but ewo. 

Prizce. Yet againe Wl, 

Ill. Mum Nea,no words,lIle be as ſtill as a ſmall bag. 

pc. 
, c r4. Omne Animal eft, aut homo, aus beſtia: And thus tis 
prooucd my Lord, Omre Arima, eſt rationalss, vel irratio- 
nal:;, homo et rationalts, BeitF4 irrationalss, 

Ergo omne Animal bamo eſt, vel Beſtia: 

Mong all the crearmes inthis Vniucrſe, ' 

Or on the earth,or fiying in the ayre, 

Man onely reaſon hath, others oucly lence, 

So what is onely ſeuſuall, in not nan, but beaſt : 
For man both ſence and reaſon hath: 

So cuerie creature, hauing one of theſe, is ſure or man, or 
beſt : and though all beaſts are nox foure-footed.. 

Will, Thats certaine a loule has {1xe , 

Cran, Ibeſcech yur Grace. 

Pr. Away William, 

Will, Not a word more as] am #lliam. 

Cy. For many bealts haue winges ſerving in ſtead of feet, 
and ſome haue horn-s, of which we thus cliceme, Anima/ 
Cornutum nou habet dentes ſupremas, No hoined beaſt hath 
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When you ſee we, 
teeth aboue rhe roofe, 1 - 
Wills Thats alye,.a Cuckold has. 
Py. Thruſt the Foolc out'of the preſence there. 
/ W. Well, (edant arma toge, The ſchollers ſhall have the 
fooles place. Exia Will, 
Pr. Well-Crawmr, you have made me able to proouc a \) 
man no beaſt, if he prooue not himſclfe ſo, wele now leaue 
this : And now refolue me for Divinitic,'' Craumaer I louc 
ye, andI loue your Learning, fpeake and wele heare ye; 
God giue ye truth that you may giue jr me, 
This Land ye know ſtands waucring in her Faith, 
Berwixt the Papiſts and the Proteſtants, | 
You know we all mult dic, and this flcth 
Part, with her part of immorralitic, 
Tutor, I doc belecue both Heauen and Hell : 
Doe you know any third place for the ſoules abode 
Cald'd Purgatorie, as ſome would have me thinke, 
For from my Sifter e Afarre and her Tutors, 
'T haue oftreceiued Letters to that purpoſe : 
Lloue ye Cranmar, and ſhall belecue whatere ye ſpeake, 
Therefore I charge yetell the truth. (gatorie orno? 
Cran. How thinkes your Grace,is there a place of Pur- 
P. Truly1 thinknone, yet muſt I vrge co you whats layd 
Tome,this world you know hath ben fue Thouſand yercs 
Still encreaſing, flill decreaſing, ftlll repleniatvr, 
How longit will be, none know's bur he that made it, 
We al do cal ourſelus Gods children,yet ſureſome are nor, 
Bur think ye Tutor that the compaſle of that heauen & hell, 
Is able to containe thoſe ſoules {o numberleſle, 
Thateuer breathed fince the firſt breath was giuen, 
VWrhout a Tertiam, or a third place. 
+ Who puts theſe doubts within your Graees head 
Arclike their owne belecfe, flize,and vnregarded, 
Andis as calily an{wered and confured ; - 
Onod eft infrnitum, non habet frnem, 
Calum eft opus Dei, opus Dei eft infinitum : 
E-70 Calum, eft infinitum. . 
T hat which is infinite hath no end at all, 
For that cteruitic, that eucrlaſting eſſence, 


%/ 


= * 


+% 


you know me, 


That did cancord heauen, earth, and hell to he m 
Is of hiniſelfe all jafinite, thae heauen and hell are (o, 

His power, his wotkes, and wordes tlge witnefle it, 

For what is infinite, hath ia it ſcile nocnd, 

Then nuſtthe heauens which is his glorious ſeats, . 

Be incomprehenfble contayning him, 

Then what ſhould neede a third place tocomaine, 

A world of Infiaites fo valt and mayne. 

Pr. Ichanke ye Cranmar, and doe belceur ye 
What other proofes haue been maintayn'd tome 
Or ſhalbe, you ſhall know and ayd me in them : 

Ynough for this time, who's there ? DoCtor Tye 
Our Muticks LeQurer? pray dray nere: Indced I take much 

Tye.)n Muſick may your Grace ever delight,(delight nyc 
Tiough not in me, Mulicke is fit for Kings, 

And nor for thoſe knowes not the chime of ſtrings, 

Pr. Trucly Llouc it yet there are a ſort 
Sceming more pure than wileghat will vpbrayd at it, 
Calling it idk, yaine, and friuolous,., 

Tye. Your Grace hath ſayd, indeed they doe vpbrayd : 
That term it {o, and thoſethar doe are ſuch - 

As in themſelues no happie concords hold, 

All Mificke jars with them, but ſounds bf good, 

Bur would yout Grace a while be patient, 

In Muſickes praiſe, thus will / betecr it. 

Muficke is heauenly, for in Heaven is Muficke, 

For there the Seraphins doe ting continually, 
And whenthe bett was borne, that eyer was many., ' 

A Quire of Angels fang fax tay of it, (. Re 
What of Celeſtiall was-reutald ro man, chap + £ 
Was much of Muſicke, tis ſayd the beaſts did worſhip 
And ſzng beforc the Deitic- ſupernall, | 
Thekingly Propher 2h rg. ; 
And with his Myficke charmdthe heart of .Sawle, 

And it the Poet fayle vsnot my Lord, /; - 

T he dulcet tongue of Muſcke madenhe flones' © | 
To mooue, irrationallþcaſt, and hirdsro:daunce : ,/- 

nd laſt, the Trumpets Muſicke ſhall awake the dead, 
il | Wd " And 


It hen you ſce me, 


And cloath'theit naked bones in coates of fleſh, 
T*appeare1n that highhouſe of Parliamene, 
When thoſe thar eng their Teeth at Muficke ſound, 


Shall make that place where Muficke nere was found. 
Pr. Thou riveſt it perfett life, skiltull Door 
] thanke the tor the-honour'd praiſe thou giuctt ir, 
] pray thee lets hearcartoo, 
Tye. Tis readie for yout Grace, g'ue breath to yourloude 
' Loude Muſiche, '(tun'd anftruments. 
Pr, Tis well, me thinkes in this found 1 prooue 2 come- 
As Muſicke, ſo is'/man gouern'd by ſtops, (pleat age, 
Aw'd by diniding notes, forherimes aloft, 
S omerime below, and'v hen he hath attain'd, 
His high and lofrie pirchy breathed Ws ſharpeſt and molt 
Shrilleſt ayre, yet atlengthtis gone, - 
And fals doieneAflat to his eomchetion; (Soft CMuſicke ke.) 
Another ſweetneſfle, afd harmonious ſound, 
A milde>{{raine, another kmde agrectnent, 
Yet mong'ſt theſe many firinges; 4 one vntun 'd- 
Or jarreth low, or hyer than his coutſe - 
Not keeping fleddie meane among'lt the reſt, 
Corrupts them all, ſo doth bad men the beſt. 
Tye. Inough;let voyces iow delight hisprincely care. 
© A Song. 
Pr. DoQor, I thanke you and comenind your cunning 
I oft haue beard myÞBather merrily ſpeake, 
In your bye praiſe, and thus his Highneſle ſayth, 
Englangd; dneGod,odetruch, oneDoRorhath 
For Muſicks Art,and thatis DeRorThe, 
Admir'rd for skill in Mufitkes harmonie, 
Tye. Your Grace doth honor me with kind acceptance, 
Yer one thing more;!1 doehelcech-your Excellence 
To daine, to Patroniverhis homely worke; Wl 
Which Lvato- youPGrace have Gvdizarey! * \ 
Pr, Whar is the:Fyle? vi inn ws 
Tye. The AAof the holy Apes _ into verſe," 
Which I haeſerimſeitralpererto ling 
W, otthy Ads, and GY you temembred: |. 


"Dniccs 
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IVhen you fee nee, you know we. 

Ne peruſe them,and ſatilfie yourpaines, 
Ard have them fung richiomy my fachers Chappell 
I thanke yee both; Now Ile crave leaue a while 
Tobealrtle id'e : pray let our lingguiltes, 3p A 
French and Italiahs.zo marrow morne be ready, 
I muſt confer with them,ocl ſhall lete - - | 
My little practiſe, lo God-den good Furors., 

(rat. Healih to your Highnefſe,Godaucreale ou _ : 
The hope of England,and of leamings praife-, * 

Enter Bonnev aM{Gendmer reading. 

Bon, What haue yee here may Lord of Wiachefter ? 

Gard. Heriticall and damned herehes, 
Precepts that (anmers wiſdome taught the Prince, 
The Pope and we are held as heritickes, _ | ,_ 
What thinkſt thou Bower of this-wavcring age ? 

Bon, As Sea-mmen do of tormes, yet hope tor faire wetlicr, 
Berlady Gardiner we muſt looke about, 
The Proteftants begin to gatherbead, 
Luther hath ſowne well,and Englaads ground 
Is faite and fertile toincreaſe his ſeed, 
Heres loftie plants, what, biſhops and Prelars, 
I nobilitie temporall, but we Nall temper all 
Artthe returne of our high Cardinall. 

Gar. Bonner tis truc, but in meane time we mult 
Prevent this ranckor that now ſwels to big, 
That it muſt out or breake,they haue a dangerous head, 
And muchl feare. 

Bon. Whac'not the King 1 hope? 

Gard, T1s:doubtfull. he will bend, bur fure . 
Queene Katherons a Latheran,hacd Tennne | 
How in preſence'of the King ana Cardinall, 
She did exſterp againſt his Holineſſe, 

Bon, But had our Engliſh Cardinall once arraind, 
The high poſleſſion of Saint Peters Chaire, 


Heed barre ſome toungsthatnaw have too ratcch, "Is 
Tis he muſt doo' os. ry 'tis a perilous thi | 
Queene Katherineando much wuh Eoglands King. 


Gard. 1 Bonner,thats the ſumme of all, 
H There 


hes you ſee roeyytt henour ne; 
There muſt be no Queene;ar the Abbies fall, 
Bon. See where ſhe comes withthe Kings Sifler, 
And from the Princes lodging,lets ſilncher, - 
Gard, God morrow'toyout Maieſtie. 


wee. Godrmottow re my revert Londsof London 


Jnr ſaw yeethe Kaig to day? 

Bon. His Highneſſe was net yet abroade this morning, 
Buthert we wt #eendhis excellence, - 

Quee. Comefilter weele go ſee his Maieſtic, 

La. Ma We will atendyee Maddam. 

' Duce Getitlemen ſer forward, God monow Lotds. 

Gard. Ill morrow muſt it be toyou or ys, 
Conſpirators gainſt men religious, 
Bonner, theſe Lutheransdo confpice I ſee, 
And ſcoffe the Pope and hisfupremacie. 

Boy. Lets ficike jn time then,and incenſe the King, | 
And ſodainly their ſtares ro ruine bring : 
The Trumpets ſounds,it ſcemes the Queene is comming, 
Weele watch and cake aduantage cunniogly. 


Enter the King, Qneene, Laiy Mary, Brandon, Semer, 
Gray, axd Dudley. 


King, Wheres Brandon ? 
Bran. My Leedpe. 

King. Come hether Kate. 
Bran. Did your grace call ? | 
Kin, Ile ſpeake we anon, lle ſpeake v we anon : Come Kate 


lets walke aliztle, whole there ? rhy Lords of Londen and of 
Wincheſter, welcome, welcome : by this.your. maifter the 


Cardinall Itroe,has parted withithe & ſet a league 
berweene the French and hins; ; Mother of, God, - 
I would our ſelfe in perſon had beene there, 
But ole: diligence we needs _—_ | 
Ha,hinke yee he will net. 2144 

ten odnbr hewill my Lord. 

. I Gardner will be his beſt 

Theirs ip muſt aduance his di 


er 


When you {ce me, you know mee. 
Dad. And that will never be I hope, £ Ot1- 2; 

a I Noingy TR #1 

Gray. Hee's encuigh alway 1, *,- | | 

K -> Ram that yee talkethere. , 

Bray. They ſay my Lord hee's gone with ſuch a traine, 

As if he ſhould beeleGted preſently. 

King, Fore-gadeis a gallant Prieſt, come hether Char/-« 
prithee let me leane a thy (houlder , by Saint George, Kate þ 
grow fliffe meth inkes. 

Qnee, Wilt pleaſe your os fie and reſt your ſelfe 2 

King, No,no Kate, Ile walke ſtill, Brandon ſhall Ray mine 
arme,Ime fat and purſie,and twill get me a flomack: Sawſt the 
Prince to-day Kate ? 


Duce. I ood Lord, 
4 0d Heſſe him, and make him fortunate , I rell yee 


King. G 
Londen hope that England hath, is now in him , fore-go0d I 
thinke old Harry muſt 2 yee ſhontly; well, Gods will be 
done, heerle be old ſhuffling then, ha will there not; well, you 
fay nothing, pray God there be not , I like nor this difference 
in religion |, Gods deere Lady , and 1 liue bur ſeauen yeere 
longer, weele take order throughly, 

Bon. We heare that Zather out of Germanie 
Hath writ abookervnco your Maieſtie, 
Whereinhe much repents his former deeds, 
Craving your Highneſle pardon,and withall, 
Submits himſclfe vnto your Graces pleaſure, 

Kin. Bonner tistrue,and we haue auſwered it, 


haughue inſolence, 
And now his lighenefle and inconſtancie, 
That writ he knew nor what ſo childiſbly, . 

Gard, Much bloodſhed there is now in Germanie, 
About this differenge inreligiov, | ._. "EM 
With Lutherans, Arians,and Ang! | boy 
As halfe the Proujnce of Heluetia,.. 
Is with their tumults almoſt quite deſtroyde. = 
— Methinkes twere well my p; gar 
Your Grace, the Emperour and the Chriſtian Ki - 
h Ha; , | Would 


* 5 Soa0 & * ivy 
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When you ſor wwe, yo know me. 
Would call a Counſaile md pnothe Voolne, 
That Luther writ = the Catholickes, - 
And ſup<rſtirions of the of Roemer  - [ 
And if they teach a tnier way toheauen, | 
Agrecing with the Hebrew Teſtament, -»cf 
Why ſhould they nor be red and followed? 
Km. Thog fayft wel Xate,ſo they:apree wittrthe (criptures, 
I thinke tis lawfull ro peruſe and read them, ſpeake Biſhops? 
Gard. Moſt che ll my deare Soueraigne, 
Vnleſſe permitted by his Holyneſle, 
oven. How proue ye that my Lord? 

Kin. Well ſed Kate, tothem againe good wench , Lordes 
giue vs leaue awhile , aunyde the Preſence there, we "lt heare wy 
the Biſhops and my Queene diſpute. 

Queen. | am a weake Scholler my Lord, 
But on conditio that your Highneſle,nor theſe reuerent Lorde, 
Will take no exceptions at my womans wit, 
1 zm coticent to holde them Argument : 
And firſt with reuerence to his Maieftie. 
Pray tell me, why would ye make the King belceue, 6x. 
His Highneſle and the people ynderhim, . 
Are tyde fo ſtgictly to al wh the Pope ? ! 

Bon, Becauſe faire Quithe he ts Gods 

Queen. So arc all Kings; and God himſelfe commaund 

The K King to rule,and people to obay, | yg9e7 1 
And both to loue and honour him : 
But youchat are ſworne ſervants vnto Ropr+, | 
How are ye faithfull ſabjeQts tothe King, - +1154 | 
When firft ye ſcrue the Þ ope then afcer him? " 

Gard. Madame theſe are'that ſefteg' sf Lutherans, [ 
That m:kes your Highheſſe ſomiſtake the Scriptures, | 
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When you ſee me , you know me. 
Yee know the Scripture binds yee to obey him, 
But this I thinke,if that his Grace did (6, 
Your ſlight obedience all the warld ſhould know. 
King. Gods-mother Kategthouſt touch ther there, 
What ſay yee tothat Bonuer ? 
Bon, Were it to any but her Maieſtic, 
Theſe queſtions were confutedeafily, 
.Qnece. Pray tell the King then,what Scripture haue yee, 
To teach religion in an vaknowne language ? 
InſtruR the ignorant to kneele to Saints, 
By bare-foote pilgrimage to viſite ſhrines, 
For mony to releaſe from Purgatorie, 
The vildeſt villaine,theefe,or murderer, 
All this the people muſt beleeue you can, 
Such is the dregs of Romes religion, 
Gard, I,thoſe are the ſpeeches of thoſe hereticks, 
C ranmor,Ridley,and blunt Zatrimer, 
That day'y raile againſt his Hollynefſe, 
Filling the land with hatefull herefres, 
 Quce. Nay be not angry,nor miſtake them Lords, 
What they haue ſaid or done, was mildly followed, 
As by their Articles are cuident. | 
King. Where are thoſe Articles Kate ? 
.Qnee, Ne goe and ferch them to your Maieſtie, 
And pray your Highneſle view them gratiouſly. Exit Zee, 
Kin, Go fetch them Kate : a firra, we have wome doQors, 
Now I ſee, Mother a God, bere's a fine world the whilſte, 
That ewixt ſo many mens opinions, . * 
The holy Scriptures muſt be banded thus. 
Gard. God graunt it breede no farther detriment, 
Vato your crowne and facred dignitie : 
They chat would alter thus Religion, | 
I feare they ſcarcely loue royall perſon. \ 
Kin, Ha | take heed what you ſay Gardiner. 
Gard. My loue and dutie to your Maieſtic, 
Bids me be bolde to conſcience, 
Voleſſe your fafetic and your life they hate, _, 
Why ſhould they dayly thus _ the ſtate, 
fe " Wy 


» To 


Vhen you ſee me, you know wa.” 
To ſmooth war peedngreligs | | 
Proude traytors w : yg 
For vader colbur of edoRinatel 90: 160 ; 
The vpſtatt followers of Wickcliffes doArine, 
In the fift Henries dayes ariſe in #tmes: "0 | . 
| And had nordilligene care preuented chem,” | 
Their powres has ſodaincly Tearprifethe King, 
And good my Lezge who knows their prond intent, 
That thus rebell againſt your goyernment, 
Kin.Shrode proofes berlady and by ſaint Pere, 
I ſ(wcafe we wi'l not truſt their entleneſſe, 
Speake Gardrer and reſolue vs Predity, * 
Whole the ring-leader of this luſty crew? 
Zen. Vuleſle your bighnes plcaſe to pardon ys, 
We dare not ſpeake nor vrge your maicſty. 
Km.We pardon what ye ſpeake,reſolue vs ſpeedely. 
- Gard Thenif your royall perſon will be ſafe, 
Your life preſerude and this faire Realme in 
And all theſe troubles fmoothly pacifide, 
The Qaeene deare Lard muſt #3 remoued "Re 
Kin Haw, the Queene, bold Sir aduiſe ye w oh, 
Take heede ye do not wrong herloyalty, 
Gard.Sce here my lee ya Ferris by OD 
Her highnefle with a erof Lutherans: 
Haue priuate mecting3,ſecrer conuentickells, 
To wreſt the grounds ofall religion : 
Seeking by rumulrsro fiibuert the Rate, 
The which with out your maieſties confene, 
Is treaſon capitall againſt che Crowne. 
Bon. nd \ceing wi.hourt the knowledge of your grace, 


They dare atcempt theſe dangerous ftratagems, 
Tis to befearde,which beauen we rang 


They do conſpire ſacred vt 7 
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I hen you ſee-me, you know we. 
Enter Compton, My Locd., \ te? 
Kin.Su William Compton (ee the dores made 
Dubble our gard let none come nere our perſon, 
Sommen the counſell to confer with vs, 
Bid them attend vs in the priuy chamber, | 
Comp, Here is aletter for your maieſty, 
From Mrrtin Luther out of Germany, 
Kin ,Dambd Scy/marirk fill will be crouble vs 
with bookey andletters,leaue it and be gone: Exit Comp, 
The v1llaine thinks to ſmooth his trechery, ; 
By fawning [peeches to our maiefty, 
But by my George Lord Biſhops it I liue, 
le roote his fauories from Englands bounds 
Whar writes his worſhip ? 
Gard.Neow Bonner (hr, the game is ſeta foot, 
The king is now incen|i, lets follow cloſe 
To haue Queene Katherne ſhorterby a head, 
Theſe hereſies will ceaſe when ſhe is dead. 
Kin.Holy ſaint Percy what a knane is this, 
Ere while he writſubmiſſiuelyto vs; 
And now againe repents his humbleneſſe, 
Biſhops it ſcemes being toucht with our reply 
He wrights thus boldly to our maieſly, 
Gardner looke here he was deceaued he fa 
When he thought to finde John Bapriſt in the 
Courts of princes ,or refident withthoſe that are 
Cloathed in purple, Mother a god, Iſt not a dan knaue, 
ard. Falſe luther knaucs he has great friends in England: 
Elſe durſt he not thus move your Matcſtic, 
| Kin. Weele cur his friends off,cre they grow too ſtrong 
And ſweepe theſe vypers from our ſtate ere long, 
No marvell though Queene K atherye plead for him, 
That is I ſee the greateſt Latherin, . ” 
How Is your counſels we proceede in theſe ? 
Bon.rwaze beſt yourgrace did ſend her tothe Towre. 
Before they further doe copſit with her. 
Kin,Lei it be ſo,go get a warrant drayne, 
And with a ſtrong garde beace her to the Towre, 
| —_» rm. Our 


Our hand ſhall igne 


Whiwyou ſee me , you know me. 
your large commiſſon, 
Let Cranmer from the Prince be ſtraight remooued , 


And come nor rieere the Court on paine of death, 


Mother a God, ſhall [ be bafſeld thus, 

By traitors,rebels and falſe hentickes : 
Get Articles for her araignement readie, 
If ſhe of treaſon be conuiR, I ſweare, 


Her head goes off, were ſhe my kingdomes aire, S994. 7 x:7, 


. Enter the Prince, ( ranm: Tye, and the young Lords. 


Prin. Cranmer. 


Cran, My Lord. 


/ Prin. Where is Franci/coe our Italian Tutor ? 


Cr.4x. He does attend your Grace without my Loid, 


Prin. Tell him anon we will conferre with him, 


Weele plic our learning Browne leaſt you be beaten, _ 


We will not hane your Knighthood ſoditgralt, 


Brow. I thaake yee my Lord, 


And your Grace would bt alittle plie your learning, 
I warrant yee Ile keepe my Knighthoad from breeching. 
Prin. Faith Aed 1 will : how now what letter's that ? 


1.Ser. From your Graces fifter the Lady Mary. 
Prin. Come giue it me,we geffe at the contenes. 


Cranmer,my hſter oft hach writ to me, 


That you and Biſhop Bonzer might conſerre, 


About theſe points of new Religion, 
Tell me Tutor will yee diſpute with him. 


Cran, Withall my hart my Lord,and wiſh the king, 


Would daine to here our diſputarion, 
Prin. Wha baft chou there ? 


3.Ser. A Letterfrom your royall ſiſter, young F/zaberh, 


Prin, Another Letterere we openhis, 


Well we will view them both immediatly, 


I pray yce attend ys inthe next Chantber, 
And Imtors if I call yee not before, 


Giue me ſome notice,if ane 5 aro | þ 
him.” 


Be walkt ny muſt goe y 


Tye. We will faire Prince. 


Prin. What fayes my filter Mary ? ſhe is 


eldeſt, 


And 
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Bey. 


When you fee me,yowu know me. 


And by duz courſe null firſt be anſwered, 
Th: bleſſed Meuther of thy redeemer, with all the e Angels 
hl; Sairts be intermaſſers to preſerne thee of Idolatrie ,to 
11: cocote the Saints for helpe. 
Al:s g-od hiter, ſtill in this opinion, 
Tic le ae thy blinded Tutors, Porner. Gardner, 
Tinr wiong thy thoughts with fooliſh herifes, 
Ie rcad no fartier ;tohim will Fazrard pray 
For vreſeruarion, that can him/elfe preſerue me, 
Wi:hout the heipe of Saint or cerimonie. 
Wra writes U/:>.:beth (weere lifter thou haſt my hart, 
And of Puncc Edwards loue halt greateſt part. 
Swerte Previce I ſalute thee nith a Siſters lome, 
B- ſt cafe ft 1” thy faith, ard let thy prayers 
Be dedirate to God onely for tis he alone 
Car ferengthen thee,and confound thine enimies, 
Gur?  ſerled aſſurance of thy hopes in heaxen, 
Go {Prerot lex thee in all temptations, 
Ao:d T14 thee grace to [rim Idolatrie, 
He: er [nd thee life to mherite thy eleftion, 
To God Icommerd theeywho ſtill [pray preſerne thee. 
Thy louing Siſter F/izaberh. 
Louing thou art,znd of me beſt beloved. 
Thy lines ſhalbe my contemplations cures, 
Andin thy vertues will I mecitate, 
To Cluiſt Ile onely pray for me and thee: Enter Cranmer. 
This I imbrace,away Idolatrie, 
How now { 7."mmer, where's the = 
Crn. Conferring with his counſell gratious Prince, 
There is ſom: earneſt buſineſſe troubles him : 
The Guardes are doubled,and commandment giuen, 
That none be ſuffered rocome neere the preſence, 
God keepe his Maieſtie from traitors hands, 
Pri. Amen good Cranmer,what ſhould difturbe him thus? 
Is Cardinall Y//ey yet returnd from France ? 
Tye. I my good Lord, and this day comes tocour. 
Prix. Perhaps this haftie bufineſle of the King, 
Is rouching Wol/ey and his — 


=> 


Fager 


When you fee me.,you know me” 
Cran. Pray God it be no worſe my Lord, Ent. Compt, 
Tye. Here comes fir /://iam Compton from his highneſle. 
Comp. Health to your excellencie. 
Prin. What ne wes hr 1/i//inm ? 
(omp. The King expeAs your Graces companie, 
Aid wils your Highnefſe come and ſpeake with him, 
Anddo@Qor {ranmer,from his Maichhe, 
I charge yee {pecdily to leaue the Court, 
And come not neere the Princ: on paine of death, 
Without diretion from the IK.112 and Peeres. 
Crean. Sir I obey yee,God lo deale with me, 
As | haue wiſht vnto his Maicſtie, 
Prin. Cramer baniſht the Court, for what I pray ? 
Comp. I know not gratious Lord,vray pardon me, 
Tis the Kings pleaſure ; and truſt me | am ſorry 
It was my hap to bring this heauie meſlage. 
Cran. Nay good fr William, your meiſage moues not me, 
My ſeruice to his royall Maicſlic 
Was alwayes true and iuſt,ſo helpe me heauen : 
Onely I ptay your Grace to moue the King, 
That I may come to tryall ſpeedily, 
And if in ought I haue deſcrued death, 
Let me not draw another minutes breath, Exit Cranmer. 
Compt. Will yee goe my Lord. 
Prin, Not yet,we are not your ptiſoncc,arc we fir ? 
Compt. No my deere Lord, 
Prin. Then goe before, and we will follow yee, 
Your worſhip wiil forget your ſelfe I ſee, Enter Tye. 
My tutor thruſt from court ſo ſodainly,this is ſtrange: 
Tye. The Queene my Lord is come to ſpeake with you. 
Enter Deene, 
Prin . Auoyde the preſence then,and conduct her in, 
Ile ſpeake with her,and after ſce the King, 
Lee. Leaue vs alone I pray yce, 
Prin. Your grace is welcome, how fares your Maicſtie, 
«ee,Neucr io ill deare Prince,for now 1 feare, 
Euen as a wretched caitiffe kild with care, 
Tam accuſde of ucalon,and the king 
Is 
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When you ſee me,you know me, 


Is now in counſel] to diſpoſe of me, 
I know his frowne is death,and I ſhall dye. 

Prin. Who are your acculers. 

DO nee, 1 know nor, 

Prin, How know yee then his Grace is ſo incenft. 

Once, One of my Gentlemen paſſing by the preſence, 
T-oke vp tnis bill of accuſations, 

Wherein twe'ue Articles are drawne againſt me, 
It ſcemes my falſe accuſers loſt it there, 

Here they accuſe me of conlpiracie, 

That I with Crmmey, Latimer and Ridley, 

Doo ſceke to rate rebellion inthe (are, * 

Alter rei:gion,and bring Leather in, 

And to new gouerrment inforce the king, . 

Prin. Then chats the cauſe that Cranmer was remooued, 
Put di4 your Higbneſſe ere conferie with them? 

As they hauc heic accuſde yee to the king. 

Owce. Never nor cuer had I one ſuch thoughe, 
As Ihaue hope in hin my ſoule hath boughe, 

Prin, T hen feare not gratious Maddam, lle to the king, 
And doubt not but Ue make your peace with him, 

'Ouce.O pleade for me,tell him my foule is cleare, 
Neuer did chought of treaſon harbor heere, 

As 1 intended to his ſacred life, a 
So be it to my foule or ioy or greefe. 

Prin. Stay here till I returne,lle move his maicſtie, 

That yu may anſwer your accuſers preſemly. Exit Prince. 

Once. OI ſhall never comerto ſpeake with him, 
The Lion in his rage is not 1o ſterne, 

As Royall Hes ry in his wrathfull ſplecne, 

And they that haue accuſd me to his grace, 

Will worke ſuch meanes 1 neare ſhall ſee his face, 
Wretched Queene Katherin,would thou had(t beene 
Kate Parre thll,and not great Englands Queene, En. Comp. 

Compt, Health to your Maicttie. 

Once. Wiſh me good Compton woe and milerie, 
This giddic flattering world I bate and (coffe, 
Ereloog 1 know Queene _—— head mult off; 

A 


Iheayen ſee me,you know me. 
Came ye from the King ? 
Comp, 1 did fayre Queene,and much ſadridings bring, 
His grace inſecret hath reneildcome 
What is intended to your Majeſty, 
Which I in I6us and duty to your highnelle, 
Am cometo tell ye and co counſell xe 
The beſt I can in this ex'remine. 
Then on my knees 1 dare intrcat your grace, 
Na: to revaile what 1 ſhall ſay to you, 
For then 1 am aflucde tha: deacirs my due. 
2e. twill not on wy faith,good Compton ſpeake, 
That with thy ſad repor:s my heart may breake. 
Comp.Thus then at your fayre feete my life I lay, 
In hope to driue your highnes cares away: 
You are accu'de of high con{piracy 
And treaſon gainft his royall mareſty. 
So much they hauc infenſt his excellency, 
That he h1th granted firme commſſion 
To attach your perſon aud convay ye hence, 
Cloſe pritoner to the Towre, Articles are dtawne, 
And time appoynted for arrainement there, 
Geod maddame be aduiſd,by this 1 know, 
The officers ate ſe1c ro areſt your perſon: 
Preuent their malice,haſt ye to the King. 
Ile vie ſuch meanes that you ſhali ſpeake with him, 
There plcad your Innocency,l] know his grace 
Will heare ye mildly therfore delay nor, 
pou be taken ere you (ce the king, 
I feare ye neucr more [ha'l ſpeake to him. 
Lue.Oh Compton ewixt thy loue and my ſage feare, 
I feele ten thouſand fad vexations here, 
Leade on pray,lle be aduiſd by thee, 
The King 1s a®gry and the Queene muſt dye. Exit 
Enter Boner (> Gardner with the commiſ[ron. 
Gard,Come Boner now ſtrike {axe the yrons hott. 
Vrge all thou canlt,leg nothing be forgo. 
We hauz the Kings hand here to warrant vs, 
Twas well «he Cardinall came and ſoluckely, 


Who 
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When you ſee me,you know me. 


Whovrgd,the fate would quite be ruined, 
If that religion thus were altered, 
Which made his highnes with a firy ſpleene, 
Direct out warrants to atrache the Queene. 

Bon.Twas excellent,that Ceder once orcttirowne, 
To crop the lower ihrubs let ys alone. 

QGard.Thoſe Articles of accuſations, 

Ve ſrimd againſt her being loſt by you \ 
Had like to ouerthrow our pollicy, 
Had we not Rtouly vigd his maiefly. 
PBon.Well well, wha:'s now to be done. 
Gard. A gard mult be prouided (peedely, 
To beare her priſoner vnto London Towre, 
And watch conuenient place to areſt her perſon. 

Bon, Tuſh any place ſhal!] ſerue, for who dare contradice 
His highnefſc han4, even from his file wele hale her, 
Andbeare her quickly,to her longeſt nome, 

Left we and ours by her to ruine come, 

Gard, About it - beds them ymimely dye, 

that ſcorne the Pope and Romes ſupremacie. Freaunt. 
Enter the King & Puncegthe Guarde before them. 

Xing. Guarde,watch the dores and let none come nere vs, 
But ſuch as are attendant on our perſon: 

Mother a God tis :ime to ſturre, [ fee, 

When trantors creeps ſo nere onr maiefly: 
Muſt Engliſh Harry walke with armed Gards, 
Now 1m bis ofd age,mult I feare my life, 

By hatcfuil reaſon of my Queene and wife, 

Prin, T1 do beſecch your royall maieſty, 

T o here her {peake ere ye condemuc her thus, 

King.Go too Ved,l charge ye lpeake not for her, 
ſhes a dangerous traytor how now, who knocks fo loud there. 

Gard. Tis Cardinal! Wol je my Lord, 

Kin.Ard it be the Dew!! tell him he.comes not here. 
Byd him attend vs tl! onr berter leatures 
Come tiither Ne. lec me covnterre with you. 

Didlt euer heare the diſputation 


Twixt Cranmer and the Que ene about Religion, 
I 3 Prin, 


| When you ſee me,yon know me: 
Prin.Neuer my Lord, [thinke they never yet, 
At any time had ſpeech concerning it. 
King.) thou art deceaued Neg,le is too certaine, krocke. 
Hoyday more knocking, knock yrons an his heeles, 
And beare him hence what ere he be diſturbe ys, whoift? 
Gard.S,.Will:am Compton my Leedge. 
Kin. [ſt he,well let him in,Gods holy mother, heere's a tur 
indecd,{ 2mpton ye knock too lowde for entrance here, 
You care not though the king be neece ſo neere , (ay ye fir 
haw, 
Comp.1 do beſeech you pardon for my bouldnefle. 
King.Well what's your buſines, 
Comp. The Queene my Lord intreats to ſpeake with you, 
Kin.Body a me,isſhe not reſted yer. 
Why doe they not conuay her to the Towre, 
We gaue commiſſion to attach her preſently. 
Waere is ſhe ? 
Comp. At the dore my Soueraigne. 
K:n.So nere our preſence keepe her out I charge ye. 
Bend all your Holbeards points againſt che dore, 
If ſhe preſume to enter Ririke her through, 
Dare ſhe preſume againe to looke on vs, 
Pri.V pon my knees, I do beſeech your highnes 
To heare her ſpeake. 
Kin.Vp Ned,ftand vp T will not looke on her, 
Mother a god,fiand clole and gardiit ſure, 
It ſhe come in,ile hang ye all I ſweare. 
Prin. 1 doe beſeech your Grace. 
Kin. Sir boye no m-re,ile here no more of her, 
Proud ſlur, bold traitrefle, and forgettull beaſt, 
Yet due the further moue our parietice, 
Prin. lie pawne my princely word,right royall father, 
he ſha!l not ſpeake a word to anger ye, | 
Ki. \|l you pawne your word for her, mother a god 
The Prince of a/c» tus word is warrant for a king, 
Ard we will take it N-4,yocall her in, Emer Qnueene 
Sis Filliamlet ihe gard attend withour, 


Reach me achaice,all but the prince depaxe. 


How 


When you fee me,you know me. 


How now,what doe you weepe and kneele, 
Dus your blacke ſoule the gylce of conſcience feele, 
Out,ont,your a traytor, 

Dre. Atraytor, O you all ſeeing powres, 
Here witnefle to my Lord my loya'ty 
A traytor,O then you are tco mercifull, 

It I haue treaſon in me, why rip ye not 

iy vgly hart out with your weapons poynt, 
O my good Lordy!t it haue traytors blood, 
It will be black, deformd,and tenibrous, 
If not,from it will ſpring a ſ{catlert fountaine, 
Aud ſpit defiance intheir periurce throates 
That baue accuſde me to your maieſly, 
Making my Rate thus full of miſery. 

Kin.Canſt thou deny it. 

Once. Elſe ſhould I wrongtully accule my (cle, 
Of my deare Lord I do beſecch your highneſle 
Toſatiſhe your wronged Queene in this, 

Vpon what ground growe; this ſuſpicion, 
Or who thus wrongtully 2ccuſeth me . 
Of curled treaſon aindf your maieſty, 

Kmn,Some probable eff: As my iclfe can witneſſe, 

Others our faithfull ſubie&ts can teſtifie : 

Haue you not oft maintained arguments, 

Even to our face againſt rel1g10n: 

Which ioynd with other complots ſhow it ſelfe, 
As itis gathered by our loyall ſubieRs, 

For treaſon Cappitall againſt our perſon, 

Gcds holy mother youle 1emoue vs quickly, 
And turne me out,old Harry muſt away, 

Now 11; mine age,lame and halfe bed-rid, 

Or elſe youle kepe me faſt inough in priſon, 
Haw, m1{tris,thele are no hatefull trcatons theſe, 

Ducen Heaven on my fore-head write my wonlt intent, 

And let your hate againſt my life be bent, 
If cuer thought of ill againſt your maieſtic, 
Was hatrbord here refule me gratious God, 
To your tace,wy ledge, if co your tace | jpeake it, 
Ie 


When you ſee me,you know me. 
Tt maniſetes no complor, nor no treaſon, 
Nor are they loyall that ſo iniure n.c; 

What 1 d1d ſpeake,was as my womans wit, 
To hold out Argument could compaſle it, 

My puny f{chollerſhip is helde too weake 

To maintaine proofes abour religion, 

Alas 1 didit but to walt the time, 

K10w'ug as then your grace was wea'te and ſickly, 
So toexp*l! parte of your paine and priecfe: 
And for my good mtentthey ſceke my life, 

O God, how am I wrongd, 

Kin Ha,Gai't thou ſo, was it 10 o:herwiſe. 

©xe.What ſhou'd I fay,thar you might credit me, 
If 1 am ale, heauen firike me lodainly, 

Ki:7. Body a me, what everlalting knaues are theſe that 
wrong thee thus, atas poore Kate, come ſtand yp ſand VP, 
wip* thine eyes, wipe thine eyes, foregod ewas rold me 
tha: thou were a traytor: I could nardly thinke it, but thar 
it was appitde ſo haid ro me, Godsmother Kate 1 feare my 
life I cell ye, King Harry would be loath to die by treaſon 
naw, that has bid ſo many brurits vublemiſhed , yer I con- 
fefle that now I growe lhifte, my legges faile me firſt but the y 
ſtand furthieft from my hart,and chars till ſound, [ thanke my 
God, giue me thy hand, come kiſle me Kate, ſo now 1me 
friends againe, hurſon knaues, crafty yarlets, make thee atray- 
tor to oulde Harries life, well, well, ile mcete with ſome on 
them,Sfowe come ſit on my knee Kate, Mother a god he that 
ſays tl'art falſe co me by Englands crowne ile hang him pre- 
ſently. 

Gur When I haue thought of ill againſt your ſtate, 

Let me be made the vildeſt reprobare. 
Kin Thats my good Kat:, but byth mary God,Queene K.- 
therae you mult thanke prince Edward here. 
For but for him th'ad[t gone toth towre I ſwere, 
0e.l ſhald? cuer thankfull to his h1ghneſle, 

IG : N 
And pray for hi:n and for your maieſty, 

Ki,Come K ate weell walke a while ech garden heere,who 
keepes the dore there ? p 
Com7, 
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We have his 


hoy you foe mee, you Inge» ma. 

Compt: My Lord. * 

King Su Wiilianm Compton, here, rate my Prins; 
Bid Door Cremer haſte to Cour tagaitte 
Give him chat token of king Henries love, 
Diſcharge our guards,we feare no traytors hand, 
Onr State, beloved of all doth firmely ſand: 
Go OI 

omp: I go my Lord. 

Ken Bid Woffey haſte him to our royall preſence, 
Great Char/es the mighty Romane Emperour, 
Our Nephew, and the hope of Chriſtendome 


ds landed in our fatre Dommion, 


To (ec his Vnckle and the Engliſh Court; 
Wee'leentertaine him with imperiall port: 
Comc hither Ned. 


 Emter Bonner and Gardncr with the £nard., 


Ge: Felows,ſtay there,and when T cal, come forward, 
The ſervice you purſue,is for the kingz 
Therefore I charye you to performe tt boldly, 
hand and ſeale to warrantit. 
Guerd: Weelefellow you with reſolution far, 
The Churchis on our fide, what ſhould wefeare? 
Gar4: Sec yonder,thees talking with hig Maicfty, 
Thinke yorwe may attempr to takrher herete? - 
Box: Why ſhould wenot, have we fot firme comiſſion 


To attach hir any where?be bold,and fearenot: 


Fellowes come forward. 
King How now, whats heere todo? 
2s: The Biſhops it ſeeqvey my Lord would fpeake 
nit woe = 
Kmg Wiuhbills and holbetds;welll, tarry there'K ate; 
le go my ſelfe; Now wherefore come you? * 
Gard: As loyallfubiefts toyour ſtate and 
we ceme to apprehend that txayterouy wornart. - 
Y ate a couple df rmicen lenaves anFyaries, 
y mother, thee iz more true and inſt, 
K Fhen 


"ben you fee mee, you know mee. 
Hs Prelate that Subornes the Pope : 
Thus to viurpe vpon our government? 
Call you her traytor ? y are lying beaſtcs and falle 
conſpiratours. 

Bon: Your Maieſty hath ſeeve what proofes we had. 
King Here you Bonner, you arc a whorſon coxcomb, 


What proofes had ye,but treafons of your owne inven- 
t:ons? 


Lntrene O my deare Lorde, reſpect the reverend 
Biſhoppes. 
Bonner and Gardner loves your Maieſtie, 
K mg Alas poore Kate, thou thiak'(t full lutle wha 
they come forz 
T hou haſt ſmall reaſon to commend their loves, 
T bat falſly have accuſde thy harmeleſſelife. 
Dueeene O God,are thele mine enemies? 
Gard: Weave your highncſle handto warrant it. 
King Lets ſecit then. 
Gard: T us heere my Licg 
King So, nowe yee hav eboth wy hand to contradi 
what one hand cd : and now our wr me (hal ſerve 
as warrant to beate you both as priſoners to the Fleete, 
Where you {hall anſwer thi: conſpiracic. 
You fellows that came woattach the Queene, 
Lay hands vp ther, and bearc them to the Hleete, 
; owns Q | befecch your hi on my knees, 
I ne roogit hy Dl 
Kate, wy t 
To plcad for = good. chus have uni A 
Dneene | _ Ons it, and do ſtill intreate 
Then gratious feet. 
N _ =_ Fog —= a Eo woman's this, 
fake we ;zovoke ouridaome, 
But come not pecre vs as you love yourlives : 
Away and icavecvs,youarc knaves and _— 


herſom Cautifes,come to al hanger 
—_ Vezpotwy Londt ," — =" wand Wh 
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. Whew you ſee mee, you hnow mee. 
King Mother a God, He temper ſome on then for'e 
How now Branden? 

Bren: The Empereur my Lord. 

Kme Get atraine readie there, Char/er Branden co nc 
Weel c mecte the Mon.rke of impenall Rome: 
Go Ned, prepare your ſclfero meetc the Emperor, 
Weele ſend you further notice of our pleaſure. 

Emer Cardinal! and Wil. 

Acrend che Prinee there: Welcome Lord Cardinall, 
Harhnot our tedious iorney into Fraxce, 
Diſturbed your Graces hea'th and revercnt perfor:? 

IVit: No,no, nee feare hun Harry, he haz got 
More by thei ,heelc be Pope ſhortly. 

King What, liam , how chance Þ have not ſcene: 
you to day?I thought you would not have bin the hmd- 
moſt man to ſalute me. ' | 

Vil: No more | ar not Harry, for yonder is Patch 
behinde me, I could never get him before me, ſince thou 
coniurft him ith great chambcr , all the horſe ith towne 
cannot hawlc him into thy preſence 1 warrant thee. 

King Will hee not come in? 

Wit: Not forthe world, he ſtand; watching at the 
Hee'lenotſtirre while the Cardinal come; (dorc, 
T hen the foole will folow hin every where, 

Wool: I thank you Filliew,] am beholding to you ſtil. 

Wil: Na , I am» more beholdingvnto you, 
Ithanke vour foole for it, we have ranſukle your wine- 
ſellers ſince you went into Fraxce : Doe you bluſh my 
Lord?na, thats nothing, you havewine there, is able to 
ſet a colour in any mans face 1 warrant, : 

K mag. Why Williams the Cardinalls wine fo good? 

IVif: Better then thine llc be (worne , Ie take bur 
two handfulks of his wine, and it ſhall fillfoure hogges- 


Leads of thine (looke here elſe) 


Wool: Moy diew. 

:W+l: Mordivell; itnot * for withour comuting, you 
could never doit Bnr I pray'you my Lord call yppon 
Mar dicu nolenger,but fpeake 4 P__ 
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deceived the kingin French and Latine long enough a 
conſcience. 
King Is his wine turned into gold,,Yi/? 
Wocl: T hefoole miſtakes,my gratious ans. 
1/4. 1,1 my Low, nc're (et your wit te the fooles, 
Wil Suwmers will be (ecrct now , and lay nothing, if 1 
would be a blabbe of my tongue, I could tellthe King 
how many barcclls full of gold and filver there was ſixe 
times filled with plate and jewells, ewentie great tiuncks 
. with Croſles, Crofiers, Copes, Miters, Maces, golden 
Criicifixes, beſides the fourc hundreth and twelve thous 
{ind pound chat poore Chimneys paidfor Pecter pence. 
But th:sis nothing, for when you aug Pope , you may 
pardon your ſelfc for more knavery $- this comes to. 
Kmg Gotoo foole,you wrong the Cardinal, 
But grieve not Woolſey, Wilkiam will be bold: 
I py ou ſct on to mecte the Empe1our, 
T aior and Citizens are gone before, 
The Prince of Wale: (hall follow preſently, 
And with our George and coller of eſtate, 
Preſent him with the order of the Garter: 
Great Maximilin his progenitour, 
Vpon his breaſt did weare the Enghſh Croſle, 
And ynd: rneath our Star-derd marcht in armes, 
Receiving pay for all hs warhke hoſte; 
And Charles with knighthood (ak be honoree. 
Begiane Lord Ca-dinall, greete hiz Maieſlie, 
And we our ſelfc will fellow preſently, 
Woel: 1 go my Soveraigne. 
Wit: Faire weather after yce: "11 
Wehan ere he come to be Pope , 1thall bee plung'd 
or this. 
Dueene William, you have angred the CardinallI can 
tell you. 
King T's no matter Kate , Ile anger him worſe ere 
for a whilc I ſmooth it to his face: (long, 
I did ſulpeQ what heerc the foole hath found, 
He keepes forſooth,'a high Court Legamine, 


Taxing 


. 


® When you ſee mee, you know me. 


Taxing our fubiets, gathering fummes of gold, 
Which he belike hath hid to make hmm Pope; 
A Gods name let him;that ſhall be our owne. 
Bur to our bulineſle, come Queene Katherin, 

Y ou ſhall with vs to meete the Empcrour, - 

Let a!l your Ladies be in readinefle: 

Go,!ct our guard attend the Prince of ales, 
Vpon ou {clfe,the Lords and Pentioners 

Shall give attendance in their belt array, Sond, 
Let all eſtates be readyz come faire Kare, 
The Empcrour ſhall ſee our Engliſh Nate. 


Emer Bappyr '» Cardinal, Mayer, 
7 Gemlenaen. 


Wool: Your Maicfly is welcome into England, 
Theking our Maſter,will reioycetolce 
Great Charles the royall Emperoms Maicſty. 

Empe: Wc thank your paines my good L. Cardinal. 
And much our longing eyes deſires to fee 
Our kingly vnckle and his princely ſonne, 

And therefore, whcn you pleaſe | pray ſet on. 

Wook: On gentlemen,and meetc the Prince of Fades. 
That comes forerunner to his royall father, 
Toentctaine the Chriſtian Emperour: 

Meane while,your Maicſty may hcere bchold 
T his warhke kingdome faire Metropolis, 
T he Cutty London, and the river Thames, 
And note the ſcituation of the place. 
Empe:. We do my Lord,and count itadmirable: 
But ſce Lord Admirall, the Prince is comming, 
' Sound. 


Emer the Prince with a Herald before bim, bearing the 
Coller and garter the gnardand Lords attending. 


Sewnd. 


Emp: Wellmetyong cooſen. 
Pres: 1 kiſſe your highneſle hand, 
Axd bid you welcome co my — , 
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I ſhall not neede inferre companions, 
Welcome beyond compare; for fo yeur cxcellencic 
Hath honouzed England,in containing you, 
As with all princely pompe and ſtate we can, 
Wecle entertaine great Charlesthe Auſtrian : 
And firſt,in ſigne of honour to your grace, 
I hecre preſcnt this collar of eſtate, 
T hts golden garter of the knighthoods order, 
An honour to renowne the Em : 
T bus as my father hach commanded me, 
\] entertaine your royal! Mai ſhe. 
Emp: Troehonoured off. (pring of a famous King 
Thou doft amaze me, and doolt Gake me wil 
] were a fecond ſonne to FrrlanFLao, 
In interchange of wy imperiali ſe.tes 
To live with thee fane hope of Maieſtic, 
So well our we:core we accept of thee, 
And with ſuch ptiteelyfpirit pronounce the word, 
Thy farhers (tate; can nomoreftace afford. 
Prince Yes my good Lord,in bam theres Maieſly, 
In me theres love with tender infancics = Sound tram. 
Wool: The crumpets found my Lord, the King is A 
comming. 
Prince Go all of you attend his royall perſon, 
Whilſt we obſervethe Eniperours Marcſty. "gh 
| | PR 


Fmter the Hevalds firft ," then the Trumpets next the 
guard, then Mace brarer and ſwords, then the Car- 
dinall,then Branden, then the king, after him the 


\- 


Dnrone Lady Mary, are Ladies artending. s | 


Ks Hold,ſtand I ſay. 
Bren: Stand gemlemen. 
Woel- Ceale thole trumpets there. 
King Is the Emperovr yet come in fight of vs? 
eool: His Maieſtic s hardat hand my Lord. 
King Then Branden, ſheathe our Sword and beare 
our Maccs downe, : \ 
n - 
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Forward 
n Gentlemen afore , ſound trumpets and 
let w_—_ 

Prince |d my father, Emperovur. 

Empe: Weele —_ him Boe 
Vnckle of England, King of France and Ireland, defen- 
der of the antiene Chriſtan faith; 

W1th greater ioy I do embrace thy breaſt, 
Then when the ſeaven Eletors crowned me, 
Great Emperour of the Chnſtan Menartchy. 

King Great Chgg/es, the firſt Empcerour of Almayne, 
King of the R ;, Semper Anquſiu, warlike king - 
Sp nine and Cicily, bath Naples, F_ and regen cog 
of Creete and great / 9% Arch-duke 
Duke of Mulame, Brabant, Bargendy, Tyrretland Hats 
ders, _ = reat title I embrace thy breaſt, . 

And how thy ft1ghe doth ſi eche re 

Sound trompem,rkile wm Katreme 

Gives entertainment to the Emperour. Sound, 

Welcome againe to England princely Coofen, 

We dwell heere, but in an outward continent, 

Where winters ice-cicklcs hangs on our beards, 

Bordring vpon the frozen Orcades, 

Our mother-point, compaſt withthe Artike ſea, 

Where raging &oreas {tycs from winters mouth, 

Yerare Jr as hote, as where the Sun dothrile, 

We have no golden mines toleade you to, 

But hearts of proofe,and what we ſpcake,werdle do. 
Emp: Wethanke you Vnckle,& now mut chide you; 

If we be welcometo your Country, 

Why is the ancient league now broke betwixt vs? 

Why have your Heralds in the French kings cauſe. 

Breathed defiance gaimſt our dignicy, 

When face to face, we met at Lender /e5? 

King My Heroalds to defie your Maieftic? 
Your grace miſtakes, we ſent Ambaſſadors 
Towates a peace betwcene the French and you, 
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Not to defie you azanenemny.. . if». 0d 
Emp: Yet Vnckle in king Hewries nawic he came, 

And boldly to evr facc did givethe ſame. mt 


Card: Hellſtop that farall boding Erwperors throte, 


T hat ſings againſt vsthis difmall Ravens note. 

Xing Mother of God, itthis be true, weſec, 
There are more kings m England now then wee: 
Wheres Cardinall 1eo!/cy? 
Heard you this newes in France ? 

Wool: I did my Liege,.nd by my meanes ewas done, 
Ile noe deny itz L had Commillion 
Toioynea league betweene the Frggych and him, 
V hich he withſtandmg as an enem} 
1 did defie tim from your Maicſtie. 

keg Duſt thou preſume (o,baſe-borne Cardinal), 
Wuhout our knowledge to abuſe our name; 
Preſuwptnovs t attor, vnder what pretenee 
Didſt thou attempt to brave the En:perour? 
Belike thou meanitſt to levell at a crowne, 
But thy ambitious crowne ſhall hurle thee downe. 

Woet: With reverenceto your Maieſty,l d1d no more 
T hen | can anſwer to the holy ſea. 

King Vilaine, thou can(t not anſwer it to me, 
Nor ſhadow thy iwſulking trechery: 
How duiſt ye firra,in your awballage, 
Vnknowneto vsN in ovr royall coyne 
The baſe iwprefſon of your Cardinali hat, 
Asif yon were copartner im the Crowne? 
Ego & Rex men; : you and your king mult be 
In equal ſtate, and powpe, and Mateſlic: 
Out of my preſence hatcfull impudencie. 

Wook Remember my Liege,that Iam Cardinal! 
And deputie vnto his holineſfe. 

King Pe the divells Depurie, I care not I, 
Te not be baffeld by your trechery; 
Y are falſe abuſcrs of rehgion, 
You can corrupt it andforbid the King, \ 
Vponche penaltie ofthe Popes blacke curſe, 
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s how 508 ſec 0, yorker mee. 
If he tix Cromnefprlanldicr P's 
Not to on reſle arvald -religaaupeA bbey. - | 
Yet you at plcaſive have ſubverced foure, | 

Seizing their Jands,tunning vp heapes of gold, 
Secret convaiance of our royall Seale, 
Toraile Colledions to inrich thy ſtate, 
For which fic, we command you leave the Court. 


We hecre diſcharge you of your effices: 

You that are Carhe, or great Cardinall, 

Haſte ye with (pFxde vato your Biſhopricke, - 

T herc keepe you till you heare further from vs: 

Away and ſpeake not. 

\. IPook Yetwill I prowely paſſe as Cardiuall, 
 Althou eb this day define my heavy fall. Ext. 


Emp: y feare king Hemry,and my royall Vnckle, 
The Cardinall will curſe my pragreſle hetber. 
-- King Ne matter edolen, belhron bis grecherous hare, 
-Haz moov'd my blood to muth impatjence. 
Enter Wall Summegs-1!,; - 
Whetcs Yd Swermeriicome on wile Wilban, 
We muſt ſe your ute with;to chaſe this 
Anger from our blood again: ' 
What art Jhou doing? - 
wil: 1: war BL ne ILSS mce 
thanks tida though he have ſcene more 
qe: I, y&Lacver >: more Emperours but 


Emp: Is this Wl Sumter. hayc heardof him in all 


the Princes Courts in Chriſtendome. © 
Wil: Law: weorioed.you ——_— foole of mee, 
'Foas tcl! yee; w [4 hot Lid va T ' 
Wil Summers 1s knowne f arre'and n = yee ſee. 
bc goa 1ireyourywing #s/diey,neghen Lam for yee, 
I have not rymed with yee a great while, now In 
challenge yee,, and the Emperovr hall. bee judge bee- 
tweene Vas 2 
Wu: Content my i Lord, I amforye ab, come but oRc 


atontcapd loan pate :!it- - nY 
Nm ps Kaug 


Mary; owes 
ay yeeſs come 
an you ts preſentie.” 
Oncene Tohim 
Wil: | warrint you Madam. 
Kmg Anſwer this fir, 
7T he bud 13 ſpreail the Rot red rhe lealeiirrene, 
/ Wil: Awaidrtnſcd, was found Wyo bed, befides 
the Q-eene. 
Queer Ee Godaomatcy for that Y#, 
Theres two ansells for thre: 
If..th my Lord tam g!4d }knowit: 6 
King Go d; mother K ate. wil thee beleevethefook? 
he lies he? ies, a (frrs r/fiats, { perceiveand't had becne 
fo , you would hav ſhamed me before the Emperour, 
vetWilha 4 havent you once more, 
' In yondet' T6W#/| thetesa flower,that hath wy hart. 
' At: Within tiitwore,the piſttull ſower,& leta fart. 
Emp: Heestb6 botd for yow' niy Lord , ile try him 
one venye my lelfe;what ſay youto this 3iliew? 
An Em crouri3Yreate, hi An ſere, who z his fot? 
- Wil Th: wwtredthir Mt eutvjtts cet fornocte, 
whether he will or no. +525 


Emp: Well anſwer d Wl, v.ye meme Tanforge, 


Atudayip. nf 
/ Wt: ff be Way cher gro der tg 
Ep: Hitz pure dnt my 0rd. 


Wi: Who comes next then? 
 Kivy The Queene't# limetooke & yoburkifa 
To hi” Kate. 29 
. le wavy LOTS 
"What could I take , my head dothake , what phibol's 


good?” | 95 7 3793771 GE $1 . 
Wit. Heres 'bae will wadder, the xkina cake] and 
boy —! mar» ni rg 
at 


| Womenand their wills, re danggroucilly, 
- Wik Shdhrpuddog il; wy Ii 
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2 you ſee mee, you know mee. 
muſt keef te her noſe. 
we I | Willien,y'are too hard for all: 
| My the Emperour, we delay too 
o | by Your premiſed welcome tothe Engliſh Court, 
. The honourable erder of the garter, 
| Your Maicftie ſhgll cake immediately, | 
| And fic inſtalde tEtrewich in FWind/er Caſtle, | 
| I - ye there —_— girc _ _ order, 
| That wil vngirt hampion: 
Set forwards t rd the Emperours ſtats, 
Firſt in our Court weele mernly, 
Then mounc en ſicedes,and girt in complete ſteele, 
||» Weele at Barriers, Tilt and turnament: 
| Then (hall yee ſee the Yeomen of my guard 
Wreſltle,ſhoote,throw the ſledge, or pitch the barre, 
Or any other ative cxercile: 
Thoſe triumphs paſt,weele forthwith haſte to Windſor, 
$. Gorge: knught ſhall be the Chriſtian Emperour. 
Fxeant O nenes, 
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